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>| To ;this- precious: ébullition’ succeeds~ a. 
Poem in 106: eight-lime stanzas, called The 

Vision of : ty uevedo Redivivas, 

‘alias Lord . Et ts for on Mr. 

Southey’s senseless produc 

same title ; and it is. not one 

the — oe that ill-advised ication, 

that it ai so complete an opportuni 

for scoffers and malignants to vent ona 

mours and barb their sarcasms upon its ridi- 
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in abler hands, the commanity owes 
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his. Lordship’s 
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Suablnginennteainte 
this constant aim at debasing every senti-. 
ment which elevates man above the brute. 
Heaven has no sanctity, earth no refuge, , 
»| which is not invatled ‘iu’ order to. reduce the 
whole to one abominable, 3—the body, 
the | the soul, life, death, : are,'in alt 
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Saint Peter sat by the celestial gate, 

o'er hiskeys; when lo! there came 
A yeuk Tous ngise he had not heard of late 
rushing sound of wind, aud stream, and flame ; 


In rg Toar of Pings extremely great, 


have made. aught save.a saint 


ba hes wi srg first a start and then a wink, 
Said, “ There’ 's another star gone out, I think !”” 


But here he ‘could return to his repose. 

A'cheruib flapp'd his right bef o as eyes— 
At which Saint Peter ‘yawn’d, ahd rubb’d his nose : 
“Saint p mah eo the Angel, * & ‘ise tise!” 
Waving a rr Be glow’d, as glows 
‘An eatthl cocks ‘tall, wick heay ly dyes 5 ; 
Fo which’ t 3 Sata “replied, Well, what's the 

‘mateer 


, te Laer cme eck ih dae?” 


es guoph he Chara ; # George the Third is 


[Apostle ; 
<= Aalim Goe se Thi” set 
“ What George? What Third?” * The. King \of 

ant 4 said 
Mie & Well ! he wont find kings to justle 
Him on his ; but does he’ wear his head ? 
‘Because the ‘we saw tiere'had a tussle, 
t into heaven’s Lng graces, 
in all our faces. 
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prea Ta AS nC aR esa ee 
If T bad had ‘my Sword; as I hadonce’™ "= 
When ¥ cut ears off, Thad ‘cut him down ; 
ober Bde fle De wld Ae 

J only knock’d his head from out his ‘hand: 

& And then he set up such a headless howl, 
That all the saints came out, and took him in ; 
And there he sits by St. Paul, cheek by jow! ; 
That fellow Paul—the parvenii! The skin 
Of Saint Bartholomew, which makes his cowl 
‘In heaven, and upon earth redeem’d his sin 

So as to make @ martyr, never sped 

Better than did.this weak and wooden head. 


* But had it come up here upon its shoulders, 

There'would have been a different tale to tell : 
The fellow feeling in the saints beholders ' 

Seems to have acted on them like’a spell, 

And $0 this very foolish Head heaven solders 
“* Back on its trunk ; it may be very well, 
‘And seems the custom here to overthrow 
‘Whatever Has been wisely done below.” 

“We may be censured for quoting so much ; 
‘bat we feel assured that no harm can be done 
yesh trash, and it is as good’as the rest of 

poem. On the contrary we think it 
must disgust every one, and sicken the most 
-inveterate admirers of Lord Byron’s muse 
and principles. Asin Southey, Satan urges 
his‘claim to the soul of the departed; the 
archangel, Michael, is the judge ; and the 


ibe disembodied opi is described: as bringing 
bodied spi rit, 


an old man 
‘With. an old wis and both extremely blind, 

Halted,before the gate, and in his shroud 

Seated their fellow-traveller ona cloud, 


To support-his charges, the devil calls wit- 
nesses— By 


a cloud of witnesses. 
But'such a cloud! No ‘land ere saw a crowd 
‘OF locusts as the'h saw these ; 
They shadowed with their-myriads space ; their loud 
And varied étiew were like those of wild-geese, 
{If nations may be 'liken’d to a goose) [grammar '] 
‘cling realized the phrase of © hell broke lose.” 


crash'd a sturdy oath of stout John Bull, 
o.damn’d away his eyes as heretofore : 
oats There Paddy brogued “ by Jasus!”’—« What's 
your wull ?”” [ghost swore 
The femperate Scot exclaim’d: the French 
‘In certain terms I sha’nt translate in full, 
As the first coachman will ; and midst the war 
' he Woice of Jonathan was heard to express, 
“ Our President is going to war, I guess,’ 


Besides there w were the Spaniard, Dutch, and Dane ; 
‘In short, dn ‘utiiversal shoal of shades oak?’ 
From Otaheite’s ‘Isle’ to Salisbury Plain, 
° “Of all climes ‘and’ professions, y eats and trades, 
B y to swear against the good king’s feign 
er'as chubs in cards are against spades : 
All sunimon’d by this grand ‘ subpoena,” to 
Try if kings mayi't be 'damn’d, like ine or you, 


— Michael saw this host, he first grew pale, 


As angels:cans; ‘next, like: Italian twilight, 
He tumed all colours—as'a 
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a er our opinion the poem 
‘is our duty to aati tert its best aswell as 
erergacac rr of the p Late 
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lected from the throng; and amore oi bel 
able failur¢ ‘at -hnmeur, than occurs. in their 
descriptidns; we never met with in the sick- 
liest’ witling. . Wilkes’ rathér throws. blame 
epee Bute and Grafton, and'says, 
- > soe) TF shall be unwilling 
Te see him punished here for their excess, : 
Since they were both ‘damn'd long ago, and sill in 
Their place below ; for me, I shave’ forgiven, 
And vote his * habeas corpus” into heaveri: 
The Devil is then represented as aigry at 
being thts ‘proven out of ‘court, and this is 
his facetious retort :— 
« Wilkes,” said the Devil, “ I understand all this ; 
You turn’d to half a courtier ere you died, 
And seem to think it would not be amiss 
To grow a whole one on the other side 
Of Charon’s ferry ; you forget that his 
Reign is concluded ; whatsoe’er betide [labour, 
He’ won’t be’ sovereign more : ‘you've lost your 
For at the best he will but be your neighbour. 
“ ‘However, I kriew whatto think of it, 
When f beheld you in your jesting way 
Flitting and whispering round about the spit 
Where Belial, upon'duty for the day, 
With: Fox's lard was basting William Pitt, 
His pupil ; I knew what'to think, I say: 
That fellow even in hell breeds farther ills ; 
I'll have him gage'd—'twas one of his own. bills.” 
Can any body force a laugh at all this 
droliery? Not even a rin worthy of the 
subject, not even a, ghastly smite! How 
dead and rotten is the noble aufliof"s fancy, 
yet even in its utter corruption there is'not a 
gleam. ‘The call of Junitis is still iore'vapid, 
and there is'not 4 glimmering’ of taleat, till 
the personal animosity against the Latteate 
tlrows a little vénom into the verse.’ 
At length with justling, elbowing, and the aid 
Of cherubim appointed to thit post, ° *' 
The devil Asmodeus to the circle thade 
His ‘way, and look'd as if his journey cost 
Some’ trouble. Wheti ‘his barden down hé laid, 
“ What’s this?" cried Michael ; “ why, "tis not a 
host ?”” 
« T know it,” quoth the incubus’; ‘“ but he 
Shall be one, if you leave the affair to me. 
“ Confound the Renegado! I have sprain’d 
My left wing, he’s so ‘heavy ; “one would think 
Some of his works abcut his ‘neck were chain'd, 
But to the point ; while hovering o’er the brink 
Of Skiddaw (where a usual it still rain’d,) 
I saw a taper, far below me, wink, 
And stooping, caught this fellow at a libel— 
No less on History than the Holy Bible,. 


« The former is the devil’s scripture, and 
The latter yours, good Michael ; so the affair 
Belongs to all of us, you understand. : 
I snatch’d:him tp just as you see him there,’ 
And brought him off for sentence. out of hand: 
I’ve scarcely been'ten minutes in ae air 
At least a quarter it can hardly be? 
I dare say thidt his wife: ie sell at teal? 


Here Sathan said, «-[:ddsow this men of ld, 
' And have’ expected him for some time here ; 
A sillier fellow you will scaree behold, “ 


Or more conceited it his ak sphere : 


| Bur SS a i 


* Such trash Below yout ‘wing, 


ry 


With carriage ssh ! 
od Bue since he's heré, let's see whar he has done.” 
« Done!” cried Asmodeus, “ he 


itn ae até now upon, tie Fw 
whlone ie dad 


run, 
Fe ee like Bi 


Let's hear,” Michael, “ what 3 
You know prin, hin that in: poche 


Now the Bard, pleco get 40 sndiences which 
‘By 'nlo mesns often was his case below, 


To all unl 

od the ede ff Poyati’s in fw 
But stuck fast with his first hexameter, , 
Not one of all whose creny fans veNI i, 


But ere the spavin ‘d dactyls could be spurr'd 
Into recitativ¥e; in’ great 

Both cherbith and seraphim were heard 

To murmur lotidly through their lohg’ array 5 ; 
And Michael ‘rosé‘ere‘he could’ get a word" 

Of alt his foundered verses under way, | 
And’ cried, “ For God's sake stop, my. friend.! 

*twere best— 

‘ Non Di, non homines,—' you know the rest,” 


A general bustle spread onl the th 
‘* Which seeti'd' te hold’ at Veda ta 
The angels had of cours etotigh ‘of song’ 
When upon service j*and the 
Of ghosts had ‘hedfd too ttich in life, not long 
Before, to profit by 2 new occasion ; Gee 
The Monarch, mute till then, exclaim'd, “ at! 
Pye come again? No moreno. more of that!" 
The tumult grew, an universal cough 
Conyulsed the skies, as during a debate, 
When Castlereagh has. been up lng ens 
(Before he was first minister 
Pie yh aly thang, gst Cp 
As at a farce ; till grown quite désperate, 
The Bard Saint Peter pray'd to interpose’ * 
(Himbelf'an ‘wattior) only’ for his’ prose. 


The varlet was not an ill- fayour'd knave ; 
A good deal like a vulturé in the face, 

With a hook. nose and: a hawk’s eye, which gave 
A smart and sharper looking sort of grace 

To his whole aspect, ¥ hich, though rather grave, 
‘Was by no means so ugly as his case; 

But that indeed was Hopeless as cant be, 

Quite a poetic’feldny “ dee,” ' ~* 


Then Michael blew his trump, and still’d the noise 
With one still greater, as rote Aehe the go -Z 
On eatth besides ; except 
Which now and then’ ein 
Upon decorous silénce, few’ re ‘hb 
Tift up their lungs when fairl olcictow’d 
And nov thé Bard could pléad his owit ‘Bad bause, 
Withvall the ‘attitides of self-applausé. 


He’said—(I only give the heads)—he said, 

HMé meant rio harm in scribbling; “twas' his way 
Upon all topics ; "twas; besides, ‘his bread, 

Of which he butter’d both sides} “twould delay 
Too long the assétubly (he was ager to dread) , 

And take up Father more time that’ a day, 
To hamé his works—hé would But cite a few— 
Wat Tyler—Rhyties en Blenheim— Waterloo. 


He 
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Ha cr ra tsa turn on his 


ceed epee 4, 


call'd 
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a 
He had written W 
To Sathan, “ ‘Sir, I’m ready to write yours, 


. © Well, if you, 
leatiy, deilide 
My offer, what says Michael ? There are few 


Whose ‘memoirs could be render’d more divine. finishing this exhibition of unsophisticated 


Mine is a pen of all work; not so new 
_As it was once, but I would make you shine 


pet 5. Yo By own 
Ho eae itn e | blown. 
“ But talking about trumpets, here’s my Vision ! 


Now you shall judge, all people ; yes, you shall} ._ CASTLEREAGH has cut his throat !—The worst 


Judge with my judgment! and by my decision 
Be guided who shall enter heaven or fall! 


I settle all these things by intuition, {all, | So He has cut his throat at last !—He ! Who? 


Times present, to come, heaven, hell, and 
Like Kine Alfonse When 1 thus see double, 
I save the Deity some worlds of trouble.” 


He ceased, and drew forth an MS.; and no 
Persuasion on the part of devils, or saints, 
Or angels, now could stop the torrent ; so 

He read the first three lines of the contents; 
But at the fourth, the whole spiritual show 
Had vanish’d, with’ of scents, 
Ambrosial and sulphureous, as they sprang, ; 
Like lightning, off from his “ melodious twang.” 
Those grand heroics acted.as.a spell: _[pinions; 
The angels ‘d their ears. and plied their 
The devils ran howling, deafen’d, down to hell ; 
The ghosts fled, gibbering, for their own do- 


minions— 
(For ’tis not yet decided where they dwell, 
-And I leave every man to'his opinions ;) 
Michael took refuge in his trump—but lo! 
His teeth were set on edge, he could not blow ! 


Saint Peter, who has hitherto been known 

. For an impetuous saint, upraised his keys, 
And at the fifth line knock’d the Poet ee 

Who fell like Phaeton, but more at ease, 
Into his lake, for there he did not drown, 

A different web being by the Destinies 
‘Woven for the Laureate’s final wreath, whene'er 
Reform shall happen either here or there. 


He first sunk to the bottom—like his works, 
But soon rose to the surface—like himself ; 

For all corrupted things are buoy’d, like corks, 
By their own rottenness, light as an elf, 

Or whisp that flits o’er a morass : he lurks, 
It may be, still, like dull books on'a shelf, 

In his own den, to scrawl some ‘ Life” or ¢ Vision,’ 

As Wellborn says—‘ the devil turn’d precisian.” 
The whole then concludes : 


e + 
my optics free from all delusion, 


And eae what I in my turn have shown: |, 


on then Ris Oates age tans 
‘as, that King George 
And when the tumult to a calm, 


s life: here, turning round | whole, shown with what perfect — 


= [onie.; 
'd into heaven for | 


Sonthey gave the name of “ 
School”? to that over which the Refugee of 


Pisa presides. Did we desire ever so earnest- 
ly to sink him lower, till | 

, In the lowest deep a lower still, 
we should do nothing more than the 
Epigrams with which the first volume of the 
Tiberai concludes, Their decency, their 
playful humour, their sore wit, their 
pure feeling, and above all, their unequalled 
point, render them altogether worthy of 


liberality and philosophical perfection. 
Oh, CasTLEREAGH ! thou art a patriot now; 
Cato died for his country, so did’st thou ; 

He perish’d rather than see Rome enslav’d, 
Thou cut'st thy throat, that Britain may be sav’d. 


Of this is,—that his own was not the first. 


The man who cut his country’s long ago, 
which the rest is made up, till next week. 


An Account of the last Iliness, Decease, and 
Post Mortem Appearances of Nupoleon 
Bonaparte. By Archibald Arnott, M.D., 
Surgeon 20th Regiment. 8vo. pp. 39. 
London 1822. John Murray. 


TE interest, historical, political, and moral, 
that must ever be attached to the name of a 
man who has played so memorable a part in 
the terrible drama of our age, gives every 
statement relative ‘o Buonaparte a claim to 
marked attention. Even the problematical 
assertions concerning him of an O’Meara* 
have excited the liveliest curiosity; and the 
public look ,with, increase of appetite to the 
promised Narrative of his paigns about 
to. appear under the supervision of Count 
Montholon t. 

The present pamphlet, though it contains 
no new facts, is made extremely important 


* The annexed letter from mee 5 (which 
we insert on its own authority, as we do not re- 
member the circumstance) ads another to the 
list ofcontradictions to which this writer has been 
subjected :—‘* Hamburg, 10th September, 1622, 
—To the Editor of the Literary Gazette.— 
Sir,—Perceiving in alate Literary Gazette some 
doubts as to the authenticity of many facts con- 
tainedin O’Meara’s book, I shall be obliged to 
by your inserting the following :—Mr. O'Meara 
states himself to have asked Recreate why he 
arrested and conveyed Admiral burn’s bro- 
ther from Hamburg to Paris. Buonaparte (as 
well he might) doubted the fact; he had no 
recollection of it, and asked O*Meara whether 
was quite certain of it. O’Meara replied in the 
affirmative, » that Admiral Cockburn had 
assured him of it. Now, Sir, it-is notorious that 
it was not Mr. Cockburn, but Sir 

, who was seized and carried 








We shall reserve the puling balaam, of! 


SannIIeninniainiere aoe 
by the mimuteness and authenticity of its 
details. That these are chiefly confined tothe 
medical case is probably to be ascribed to the 
vature and object of the publication, since it 
is a eee Arnott ane have added 
a great dea! of incomparably more interesting 
information, had he chosen to risk the oe 
sequences by entering into a descriptive ‘ac. 
count, painting the looks, behaviour, and 

ppearance, and reporting the ise lan- 
guage of his extraordinary patient. His 
abstinence from these topics, while it stamps 
his record with the perfect character of a 
document for posterity, deprives it of some 
of those features which would have bestowed 
more contemporary popularity. 

The Preface sets forth the opportunities 
enjoyed by the author, and his reasons for 
publishing. ‘ Having been (he tells us) ia 
attendance on that great and extraordina 
character, Napoleon Bonaparte, for some 
weeks before he closed his mortal career, I 
have been solicited by some friends in Eng- 
land to give to the world an account of his 
last illness, decease, and post mortem appear- 
ances ; and I have been the more particu. 
larly urged to do so, as no other English 
Medical person saw him in his death-bed 
sickness: for although every medical aid the 
island afforded was offered by Sir Hudson 
Lowe, and recommended by myself when I 
observed the disease to put on alarming 
symptoms, he uniformly refused it, and even 
required from Itis family a promise that, in 
the event of his ever becoming insensible, no 
other Medical person than Professor Anto- 
marchi and myself should see him. 

‘From the time I first visited Napoleon 
Bonaparte, and during my attendance on 
him, I every day noted the symptoms and 
ot or of the disease; these notes, with 
r ~ little addition’ or ee a We 
following few pages, pe t 
peasy the reader a fair view of Napoleon 
Bonaparte’s fatal malady. It may, however, 
be necessary to premise that my remarks 
were always written in haste, and only in- 
tended for my own reference, not with the 
most distant view of their éver meeting the 
eye of the public.” . ~ 
The account. then proceeds: op at 
“ Before I visited Napoleon Bonaparte, I 
was constlted upon his case on the 25th of 
Match, by his own medical attendant, Pro- 
fessor Antomarchi, who stated to me thet 


you | Napoleon Bonaparte had long been labonring 


er some at derangement of function 
in the digestive ‘organs, which was charac- 
terized by gastrodynia, nausea, and vomiting, 
especially after taking food, very obstinate 
costiveness, and great wasting of flesh and 
strength. He further mentioned, that on the 
17th ofthat month (March) Napoleon Bona- 
parte had been seized with a febrile attack, 
which: he (Professor Antomarchi : er 
termed » febbre ica pituitosa. He infor 

me ane sel adaseditared an emetic, ca- 
thartics, and antimonials in small doses, with 
the view of det to the surface at the 


onset of the fever; however, he said, the 
symptoms were still urgent, viz. increased 
heat, great prostration of strength, pain in 
the epigastric region, most distressing vo- 
miting, and constipated bowels. 

“ Gar attention was directed, in the first, 


Ha in our remarks, and as 
we weal vatitek our Upadens wpon ‘this 
performance, we will not prolong this r 
out of due bounds by farther observation. 
the extent of our extracts; we have acted 


me. 


gi 


place, to the state of the prime vie, and we 
‘in recommended purgatives; but as 
was somewhat 


uma en RO OROE SE EES ELEST*SRPESEEESZ ERS! ESSESiTSELE TSE 


in 


Napoieon 
‘|in regard to ‘taking medicine, it was.left to 
Professor Antomarehi to give bim any eathar- 
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tic he could persuade him to take, so as to 
produce the effect we had in view. We also 
advised alatge blister to be applied to the 

ion of the stomach, and saline draughts 
in a state of effervescence to be given. 

“Two days after, I again met Professor 
Aiitomarchi, who informed me that Napoleon 
Bonaparte had objected to the use of medi- 
citie, or remedies in any shape, and preferred 
leaving the disease to nature. 

“On the evening of the Ist of April, at 
half-past ten o’clock, Professor Antomarchi 
called on me at the orderly officer’s quarters 
at Longwood, and said that he had ‘jast 
come from the Emperor, who wished to see 
me immediately.’ I accordingly accompanied 
Professor Antomarchi, and was led by him 
through a labyrinth of passages and rooms 
dimly lighted. When we reached Napoleon 
Bonaparte’s bed-room there was no light 
whatever in it—it was perfectly dark. Count 
Montholon met me at the door—I knew his 
voice :—he led me up to Napoleon Bona- 
parte’s bed-side, and introduced me. After 
the usual ceremony of introduction had 
passed, I inquired into his state: of health, 
and the nature of his complaints. I could 
not see him, as he would not permit a light 
to be brouglit into the room, but felt him. 

pulse was tranquil, heat moderate, and 
the moisture on the skin rather more than 
natural. He complained, much of his belly, 
which I examined, but could discover no ten- 
sion or hardness ; the bowels were slow, and 

tite bad. His voice was strong, and he 
jad some cough. 

*Not being able to see him, to judge 
pon Ara complaint, we.did not prescribe 
any thing that night. However, it waa ar- 
Seeed I showtd continue my attendance 
on him in conjunction with Professor Anto- 


marchi. 

**On visiting Napoleon Bonaparte on the 
morning of; the 2d of April, eaten in- 
formed that he had passed a restless night, 
had perspired profusely, and was then ina 
state of great debility. Pulse was 76 and 
regular, heat moderate, thirst inconsiderable, 
tongue loaded, countenance remarkably pal- 
lid, He complained of a gnawing pain in his 
stomach, with constant nausea and vomiting : 
the bowels were very slow, seldom an eva- 
cuation withont the assistance of an enema; 
urine natural; spirits appeared much de- 

3 he manifested’ strong objections to 
taking medicine, and refused to take any in 
afluid shape: indeed, his stomach was so 
irritable, that it was seldom either food or 
medicine would remain on it. However, 
under all circumstances, Professor Antomar- 
3 seed peal considered it most essential 

prime vie,—we accordi 
peed to our patient that he should, take 
a immediately, and 
to take jellies and 
( light nutriment as the stomach 
ga thin” a first he objected to 
together, but at we did 
ftom him a conditional consent to take 
ome and as he eased the preference 
the form of pill, we red the pilul. ales’ 
comp. every six or eiglit hours, as occasion 
Onn hn 

Pie, in the evening, we 

he had not tase the medici 'j 





' 


to give a journal of the symptoms which at- 
tended the last illness of Buonaparte, and of 
the efforts of his physicians tit eleven minutes 
before six o’clock, p.m. of the 5th of May, 
when he expired. But as the daily note of 
pulses and medicines cannot be generally 
acceptable, (and as persons desirous of that 
articularinformation will procure the pamph- 
et,) we shall only extract the leading and 
most striking remarks. Among these ‘. the 
frequent mention of the patient's refusal to 
follow the medical prescriptions, whether 
springing from an abhorrence of physic, or 
from a loathing of his wearisome captivity 
and life. 
April3. “ The bowels were still obstinately 
constipated, yet we could not persuade him 
to take purgative medicine in any form, 
although we urged it in the strongest man- 
ner; but there was really so much apathy 
and indifference about our patient, that our 
arguments made no impression on him.”’- - - 
April 4. ‘* The bowels were still constipated, 
yet we could not prevail on him to take mild 
cathartics, as occasion required, although we 
carried conviction to his mind of the ex- 
pediency of what we recommended. Enemata 
were the only remedies he would make use 
of.”- - - April 6. “He scarcely took any 
thing in the shape of nourishment ; puise was 
70, and regular ; heat natural. We did sue- 
ceed in persuading him to take some aperient 
medicine that day, but it was so small a 
quantity that it had no ep him. We 
also recommended some al and tonic 
medicine, but could not induce him to take 
any thing more. He was that evening seized 
with coldness of the extremities, pain and 
tension of the stemach, vomiting, bead-ache, 
and restlessness.”- - - - 

On the 7th and 8th he was prevailed 
upon to take pills, and their effect-was a 
wonderful mitigation of the symptoms, es- 
eee hoe vomiting and _ at stomach ; 

t on the “‘ evening of the 10th, the nan- 
sea and vomiting returned, the stomach re- 
jected every thing he swallowed, and his 
strength appeared to be sinking vapidlys 
yet the pulse was 72 and regular. on 
that day said to me, ‘ that the fever was now 
past, and that he had returned to the state 
he had been in for the last eight months, 
viz. great weakness and want of yo ere 
at the same time he placed his hand over the 
liver, and said’ to me, ‘le foie,’ upon which; 
although I had done it before, and given my 
opinion that there was no disease of the 
liver, I examined the a hypochondriac 
region again, and not finding any indication 
or fulness whatever, a judging see - 
symptoms in general, him, ‘ that 
not apprehend there was any disease of the 
liver ; that ‘perhaps there might be a little 
want of action in it.’”- - - 

‘** During the night of the 11th he was very 
restless, and had several severe fits of vo- 
miting, which continued throughout the whole 


viscid mucous matter. After the vomiting he 
that he was con 
sinners 9 nae scl 
oe could ‘live, eating. at tle as he 
ast eet ee 


became quite exhaus and to-me| tii 
ta cnet a 
ne a Se nel weak, 


659 
medically expressed, ) yet roused in the even- 
ing, and eat some minced asant, with a 
tablespoonful of claret and water. From this 
date-to the 27th, we find nothing prominent ; 
the symptoms were variable as during the 

preceding fortnight.. Buonaparte repeatedly 
refused medicine, and spoke of his disorder 
as one of the liver, then as one of the 

stomach, and suffered greatly from nausea 
and vomiting, which weakened him’ much. 

On the 27th and 28th the retching became 

still more ‘violent, and what came off the 

stomach more portentous ; in one instance 

a dark-coloured fluid resembling coffee- 

grounds, and very offensive, andin another a 

dark-coloured grumous fluid containing small 

specks of blood. -He talked incoherently on 

the 28th, and “‘ most pertinaciously refused to 

take medicine.” - - - “Sometime during the 

night,in a raving fit, he had torn the emp. aroma- 

ticum off, but consented to have ablister applied 

over the stomach, which was done forthwith.” 

- -- uth April. ° The blister over the sto- 

mach had risen, and in the night Professor 

Antomarchi had applied one to the inside of 
each thigh. The draughts were not taken as 

ordered, - - - Intellect was more collected ; 

his respiration easy, and he lay in a com- 
posed state. Count Montholon informed me 

that he had’ singultus (hiccuping,) for two 
hours during the night.” - - -‘* On the morn- 

ig of the 1st of May he was much worse, 

his strength had sunk considerably, there 

appeared more anxiety than usual about him, 
the pulse had become more frequent, the 
skin clammy, the heat below natural, he-had 
strong si and talked incoherently.’’- - - 
“ On the morning of the 2d. of May there was 
an aggravation of all the symptoms, almost 
continued singultus, anxiety, restlessness, and 
quick and oppressed respiration. The heat 
was natural and ee the extremities 
keeping warm. Had some retching and vo- 
miting. Pulse 102. and small, and in the 
evening rosé to 108. He went to sleep at 
10 o’clock that night, and did not awake 
until 8 next morning. He was, then in- 
sensible, and showed great anxiety and rest- 
lessness. Pulse 100, small and weak; had 
no vomiting since the night before, and then 
it was inconsiderable. became As | 
strong and distressing, the delirinm incre: % 
and he began to articulate very indisti ted 
Calomel produced some alleviation ; but 
Dr. A. concludes— 

--~- I feft him at 9. o’clock that evening 
(4th May,) in a sound sleep, breathing easy, 
and I was informed by these who were watch- 
ing him, that he was tolerably composed and 
easy during the night, and until5 o'clock in 
the morning ; he was then —- aon a 
miting, and a dejection passed involuntarily. 
I was called immediately, and on examining 
the matter that had come off the stomach, I 

resembled the 


day of the 12th; what he vomited was a) loss 


patient was | the 
; but on the 17th 








He became 


there was of ali the symptoms. 
io Sewer (or comatose, as it is 
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“If then it. should .be admitted that a 
previous disposition of the parts to,this dis- 
ease did exist, might not the depressing 


i exist, | i 
repo ofithe mind act as an exciting cause? 


is more than probable,that Napoleon Bo- 
naparte’s..meutal,,sufferings,,.in, St... Helena 


s, | were; very. poignant: by,a man of such ;un- 
bounded ambi 


ambition, and: who once .aimed, at 
universal dominion, captivity must have been 
severely felt. i ‘ wad 
|, The climate of St. Helena,I. consider 
y >the air is pure and. temperate,- and 
peans enjoy their health, and retain the 
vigour.of their constitution, asin their native 
country. 
: Lt is trae; I have, witnessed.a great deal 
of. disease in St. Helena, but that, viz,.dysen- 
tery, and other acute diseases of the abdominal 
iscera, prevailed among the troops,, The 
sickness. of English soldiers, however, is not 
always @ criterion .of, the insalabrity of a 


*i colony ; their. habits, are very different trom 
: pom of the higher one of life ».they do not 


take that: care of themselves which: is so in- 


Je | dispensable ina, tropical, ¢limate to, guard 


one iagh from the ic 
e Ot. finger. + in- 
lds wae ee 


pes may wmass.of cancerous disease, 

er iulvancing. to ima Suis 
V ticed nei e rus, 
Ey x it's Waal Header ear thbieore 
HN) \ ; 


\ e 
of the h 
found eset quantity of fluid,’ 
tog of se sedbaeon. ao 


«Burton, . » Surgeon Gfth regiment: 
_ Matthew Livingstone, Surg. H.C. toe : 
Upou, these data Dr. Arnott offers the 
following; sensible romarks:. . - , 
“Tt be no doubt appear. singular that 4 
pores i a Boflaparte’s habits should 
ave been shone with schirrns and cancer 
of the stomach ;—a. man who was noted for 
t and never: in his life 
in any exeessiwhich conld tend: to produce 
such an affection. . o2 5 Eigen 
. “1 have seen the disease before, but it was 
in men addicted to ardent spirits,—decided| 


: : ; i. if. 3; ; ; f 
** We arevgiven to understand, from great 
anithotity; that:this affection of the stomach 


against atmospherical vicissitudes ; they,are 
= prone to.intemperanee, which. renders 
, system .more .susceptible of . disease ; 
te which, the.duties of the soldiers in 
§t. Helena were very severe, the strength of 
gatrison giving only one relief for night 
aty ; and, the working parties and fatigues 
were, moreover..very laboriows on the days 
the mea were.off guard, But the officers who 
had dictle, night, duty retained their health 
and strength as in. Europe, 1 can therefore 
safely assert, that auy one of temperate 
habits, who is not to much bodily ex- 
ertion, night.air, and atmospherical changes, 
as a soldier necessarily. must be, may have as 
niuch immunity from disease in St, Helena, as 
in Europe; and may therefore further 
assert, thatthe disease of which Napoleon 
Bonaparte died was not, the effect of climate. 
§* Schirrus'or cancer of the. stomach is ge- 
nerally an, obscure. disease,—I know of no 
certain: diagnosis of it: nausea, ; vomiting, 
and obstinate costiveness, are usually present, 
but these symptoms are also. characteristic of 
other -diseases: of the, chylopetic . viscera. 
Nevertheless, im the ¢ase of Napoleon Bona- 
parte, I did .entertain) a. notion. that:.some 
morbid. alteration of structure in the stomach 
had taken place. My attention was 
drawn te this when I dearned that his father 
er died. of sebhirras of the pylorus; and on 
27th and 28th of April, when he began 
vomit the dark-coloured offensive finid, Ibi 
i doubt: but that: ulceration had taken 
‘in the stomach. , : ¢ ent + 
, $ The history Napoleon Bonaparte himself 
ve'me of his illness, together with corres- 
ing information I.had from, the. persons 
pomnosine his a convinced. me that he 
been ‘idnugex affected with the, disease 
than was. imagined... I, was, informed, that 
during the whole year of 1820. he had. nausea 


| and vomiting occasionally, and frequent ac- 


disposi+| cessions,.ot fever... He. lost altogether, his 


; | with pain ih sthe 
miting,. 


‘that time; 


natural appetite; is countenance became 

pallid... Even so-far, back .as the 
latterehd of the year,1817 lie was affected 
stomach, wansea, and yo: 
after taking. food... I -am: 


was then in its incipient stage, because‘ trom 
thé:symptoths :pedgressively in- 


erased till he died. 
sions: of fever, anid: constitatianal, de- 





rangements he had been so long affec 


firmly, believe that the, sharp f 
attack he had. onthe 17th of Mareh, alth 
supposed to, be the commencement of 


paroxysm:,of hectic, Every practitioner is 
aware how irregular fits of hectic, age,.and 


tinuing, to retnrn,in the same.manner. In 
Napoleon Bonaparte’s. case the, pulse. was 
never, very frequent; I, could not, howsver, 


health ; its, standard. may have heen. low, 


in some patients, althongh we find the. health 

and strength wasting daily, the pulse beats as 

quietly and regularly as in perfect health, 
“I eonceive it would be an injustice to 


posed Napoleon Bonaparte’s family; Conut 
and Countess Bertrand, and Count: Montho- 
lon, as well as to Monsieur Marchand, ‘his 
first valet, if I were not to mention here their 
unremitting ¢are and attention to him in his 
jast illness ;no language of mine: can suf. 
ficiently express the: solicitude they-evinced 
for'his recovery,’ and how eagerly they vied 
with each other in administering those little 
attentions, more easily'conckived than, de- 


Honse presented on the evening that great 
and extraordinary: man breathed his last, 
will never be erased from my memory.” 


April;. when Buonaparte’s “streneth*swhk 
became itisensible, at times, to objects around 


The close of the letter and of the paimphlet 
follows : ti 


symptoms became more aggravated, and he 
sunk gradually. ‘On the evening of the 4th 
he was more composed than he had been for 
some days before. » He went to sleep at nine 


ever, at half after five o’clock on the moming 
of the 5th, he was seized: with - vomititig of a 
fluid of a (very dark -coloar; this: was im- 


under jaw dropped, the. eyes became fixed,’ 
the pulée small and weak, varying from 102 
to 110 iu the niinute: in short, every thing 
ilenoted thatdissolution was fast approaching. 
In this, state he lingered until 49 minutes past 
five o’clock in the afternoon, nies Ore 
-Yéu are Already in possession Of the 
dissection report, af most ‘satisfactorily 
points pa fae cause of death ; the cancer in. 
the stomaeh’béing so obvious, as wits also the 
ulce whith penetrated the coats at viseus. 


« Limay make, a remark, here, which does 


not rin t ssection repo ; the 
suo acino oe my na 


lobe ofthe liver, the pa- 
ote ogee tee Pome Pe y bashed 


Beh | ( is Bes: 

Era ‘the abdomen, 
anoialonsaeces-| ,.{{.Whatiswery.temarkable inthis casesthe 
" evel de ile “ti ack Gecometemaciated at Ieest to 





ted | correspond with the disease. 





aie were, in my pinion, hectic symptoms; : 
I febrile 
disease, was nothing more than.an aggrayated. . 


how, they vary from,one another, seldom con-:; 


find,out how it beat when he was in good : 


There: are few diseases in which the-pulse is . 
.| a better diagnpsis than, in hectic fever ;—yet , 


those distinguished personages who com. 


scribed, but so essential :and. soothing ona! 
sick bed.—Phe ‘scene: of sorrow Longwood : 


A letter to Sir Hudson Lowe gives a sum-* 
mary of’ the: preceding statéments (siteh 4s’: 
we have ‘condensed them ;) and it is ‘inew-'.« 
tioned that. alt°hopes of : the disease? térs \: 
minating favourably, vanished on the 26th « 
rapidly, the pulse increased in frequency: He: 


him, evidently showing aberration of mind.”' 
On. the2d; $d, amd 4th of May, all the: 
o’clock, and passed @ tolerable hight. Hew-: 


mediately followed by a total Joss of muscular’ 
motion; andthe power of degintition; the: 


pies oxees SS: 


= 
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« The i section report will thane how very 


bor was mortem. 
fat the ody, T have tie hodour.” &c. - 


jon this ‘eat ive refrain from sup! 
sate i. aieer visit Its candour dita | 
i mst striké eve y one; and the. re- 
ctions " which the pictare it "draws of Na- 
ons last émnénts must give rise, are too 
cely 414 bet tienced by the minds of indi- 
vidual readers, to watrant ay pointing oF 
Bio ing on our parts. 





The The Modern Art of Fencing. By le Sieur 
Guzman Rolando 
Ayines. .Carefiilly revised and corr artes, 
with a techyical Glossory, Sc. By J. 8. 
Forsyth. With,numerous plates. 18mo, 
pp- 240, London 1822. §. Leigh, 

ir is by-‘no means einrisidinery that we, 

accustomed as’ we are to Reviews, should 

kiow a little of the sword exercise, and wish 
to kiow tiore. We felz, therefore, exceed- 
ingly obliged to the author and publisher of 
this work; for putting it immediately into our 
hands ; ‘and if we have kept it by us for three 
weeks ‘atinotioed, it is because we would not 
deliver an opinion upon it till we had tried 
every one Of the mancetvres with onr ivory 
paper-eutting knife against an iniposing 

Atlas; and thns verified the system, offensively 

nid defensively, to be an excellent. system. 

Tt is indeed, 

* Ahit, a palpable hit,’ - 

and so utterly disarms criticism, that we are 

sire we shall have nothing to bestow pon it 

bat encomiam:. 

Bitt it is heedfal even in our art to pat onr- 
selves into a position for the poim 
we lave at heart; ed cicoeaiank we’ will, 
on our Frage be $ permil aie , begtit with the 

beginnin mhake our bow 1o them ‘ac- 
cording to the pofitest riiles at setting out. 

Not that We pierenid to do this act in the 

elegant way prescribed by oor author, thongh: 

We can assure the sceptical we have acqnired| 

tonsiderable skill ‘by practicé with the ivory 

ag in the following fashionable tule for] fo 
Salute: 

“Carty the left hand to your hat; take it off 
‘ ehuly, Without precipitation, and without 
moving Sour head either to one side or the 

her, or ooking aby one th the face but your 

net [The Atlas} take off your hat by’ 
part, if a ronnd oie; and By | the 
er if a cocked one, nearest the front: 

ii it in such @ Samet that one polit may. 

ses, the other bs tip i. ¢, supinély, 

* Raise your right hand Above your Tiedt, 

itie nails tntned entirely upwards, aud stretch 
your atm; at the same time Bee t the 
>t and pass the right Yoot behihd the 

ff, close to the anéle, §o that it thay forih 


ide, of a uare, 
Keepy big ae clése. together in ie 
i éreét,’ firm, and. Welt-| 


tee & eé bod 4 
, th , 
Peaineencanie 
‘ te by & ig of| ed 
the ~ the eg on er, = 


. ‘tlie 
2 ar jaster,”” 


and 


Of the Academie des} appeal a 


she dndetstabad nothin ot “ Prime ¢ 
ancients,” and it ap that tlie oiily things 
in the noble art of fenting which she does 
comprehend are ‘* Evusion”” and the “ Meapir- 
tig v of distance,” whith if sé cannot accom. 
pis, élie is thrown ilmost into tears. cattle 
what lias ont old woman, or oli Atlas either 

to do With the Sietir, "Gusiiah Rolaadd’s 
treatise and Mr, Fordyth’s revision? 

The Sieur (thark of Seigntiie d’nit tel liew)— 

the Sieur Rolatido tauglit reel for forty 
years how to give a Ro or bh Oliver, 
with sich faine that it ia justly be said of 
him; his glory pldsies all praise, an bil thee fs.6 
against its titiversal aeceptation: Un- 
liké that miserable Mastet who siffered him- 
self to be slain in 4 Ditello, . 

Begot in a Cart, 
In a Cart drew breath, 
Carte atid Tiérce twas his life, 
And a Carte was’ his death; 
Epitaph —vide Josephus Milter; passim 
th Sis Rolando lived reap roe at i re 
ahd died without parade: ih his bed, like an 
le swordsman and a Catholic Christian: 
is biographer paints him without 4 foidble, 
except at the lower extremity of his weapon ; 

a hero of tiatchless fortitude, and oherarely 
joiled in his brilliant efforts to push his way 
with security and honour. That sach & man 
must submit to déstiny and die, is to be 
lamented ; but though he * was, not, sharp 
ebongh to parry the scithe of Grim Rattle-; 
tones, it is some consolatiow to learn (tro 
Mr. Forsyth) that after all his long lenges to 
come hothe to others, he was gathered to his 
own long home full’ of yeats, atid -coverei] 
with immortal laurels. 

This improved edition of his leatned pre- 
bepes 3 With inftiite propriety dedicated to 
H.R. H. the Commander. in Chief of thé 
itch ¥ Forees ; to yee sl coereerroas | tee 
books are bound t6 jevoted from cath- 
pai fa, to MENIRtOFY OF of duels anid Bokiana, uw 
wards. Some adatirableintrodtic 
preface the compendiam ; anid to these we mas} 
wesort forthe justification ‘Of our tiilimnite 
pihegyric be i ge puaendis Lieete per- 


knres ts 

tale cent ibis ant ets directed “ not 6 
nich with a View of throwir tirely new 
light uipoh the art itself} as'té give 'a brief 
and stccinct Bay sis of its coniplications atid 
variéties, ater ahd more ortant 
parts of ich appear to have been disre: 
rded By previ Hers, Who fave 
jerely be da their prédecessdrs, without 
supplying t : ri fore yea, ie og a 

é idta of any deséription, & 

crate utility, or farther blacidation, bee 
(ee Oe what has been knéWwn ‘Wiiribig “the fast 


Here et extreme hniportatice of the art is 
hinted eta ae and 4nd recklesspess Of preteding 


masters ( Tudperstets oi te viene ‘the 


chasms he 

‘ut envi mins ite, rd the writer Tuly 

bee ha he Scie and @ 

ogi sual 
Upon th wy Cb 

“ aatsh te att i a i 

cea p. i sie 
ke  peikibg, Wor 


dapat ea ‘And We 


te will ‘diner 


Fencing. W “World t comperned earl 
iia race. uke ehces 


with lier lovers; the miaidéu fences with her 
inclihations, the wife fences with her inte 
jlid maiter, the Widoiv fences with bn 
themdries; the file lady fences with 
the rastit With her rosy cheeks in ate, ol and 
7 the sex with various Weapons, for the 
glory. of ‘hittitg ns lard about the third 
intton, anid alg a hole craig otir vests 
into bur ven The iuale creation are 
only employe in’ similar dith§ ard similar 
pS gles, though in very’ different Ways: 
The invalid is rn itt ore ier the doctor 

is sometimes his second, sometiines his ¢ 
neht ; ‘the te er i8 feltcing ¥ Justibe$ ¢ 
parte is feticlng with Sin; the tradestn: 

hieing witli his Caltareets, gaa he ing ote 
feinit ; he } tician. is fencing at 
dour ‘ahd truth ; the Scholar ie bat 
his books, (as we witli our Atlas ;) the clown 
is fencing in ignoranve ; and the eritie ts 
evi iy mith authors earns send, without 

ouble Play!) in & gravid Assault. 

ian even, in the more imives seiite, the 
eno of SiedF Rolasidd, vis’ Hoble art 
coines before iis Very oben revortimended. 

Sir Joi Sinclair (Colle of Health. vol, 1. 

p. 488) declares that it 18 not only conducive 
fs longevity , butt ey enlarges the bones 
OF the chest aid tliord 

Locke Ge Beatin) calls it at ebseritial 


ee of oo 
Fe oder arr tells ns, ‘that tt 
initid for the peaeiee é war, 
to: ptiee the body welt oti te a 
give pir td ae Toitis, ‘atid opel th at 
@ goes even farther, ahd ys) ie barpes 
also to. eevee a. an ihn Seobtoe man a3 


ed 
medium of n his ont ) 
but this we “ac ‘ ait ea re 
simeee rab ehainetice 
au the get ford 
vd s depth, 


sarge 


tham, in bee « of or hls ‘etter# to 
Lord Camtelford, fisstites hith, itwill” place 
his head Gpright, and platit hit well ‘pol 
his legs. In this light wath it Hot be a gredt 
ager to ‘the céde of Batikrdpt Baws ? 
bly wnggest this For the decision of 
the ford Chitheellor, which: of edittse We ari. 

ticipate before omy next Nithiber. 

Yith such authorities in its behalf, it 
Would ‘bé silty in ts té t forward the 
work which ‘So: ably expotiids the art for 
the poblic benefit: Seciie of po Peg 
we Oily desire that enthiisiasts’ a é 
aware, before are drawh ‘dport, K 
intich’ tittie and application ‘eit be pechiaty 

hthent, 


fy, eir compl es Leoaihott 
want at tthe Roca tube wien wt juitethent 
mai area ateained 











E RITERARY, GAZE TEE AD 


To such of friends, ladies and gentle- 
men, who ped ip se epeaeanys and conse- 
quently too little at leisure for the needful 

» we beg leave to recommend the “ Cir, 

arade,” which may-be learnt. in less 
time, and seems to possess nearly all the 
guarding virtues which we have witnessed ina 
omen ereeeed firmly by the middle and flou- 
rished t with the wi vigour of hiber- 
nian mascle, The Circle Parade, be it known, 
or—“ Parrying with: the Circle, is wheeling 
your foil closely and rapidly.round from right 
to left, to throw off your adversary’s point 
from the centre of attack. 

“‘ The Circle Parade would be almost ge- 
neral ageest every thrust that could be given, 
if the circle could be regularly formed as long 
as it might be necessary in order to join an 
adversary’s blade who possesses both viva- 
city and address :”—so that it is demonstra- 
ble we. are not likely to be run through the 
Vitals, so long as we can continue this guar- 
dian angél of a Parade ; for, adds the learn- 


Oat apvetths | j 
“Tf, nevertheless, you practise well this 


after the manner here pointed out, | 


it will be of great assistance to you under a 
variety of circumstances, in spite of all that 
has been said to the contrary ; particularly 
in retreating, as it e 8 and counects 
with. its circular revolution the thrusts that 
imay be directed tow: ‘ou: besides, it in- 
all designs, the Half-thrusts, Feints, 

i the thrusts of 


roe corr ath y qeallbegient oy Lad 
thrusts ‘to return, to 
the simple parade of Carte to avoid. being 


- “To execute the.Cirele Parade, 
end eo oe wrist in supi- 
about height. mon 
nails up, the point of your flees = and 
by fhe maton, of the wrist, alone from right 
to describe in an oblique. manner the 
figure of.a cone donble, and, in as narrow a 
compass as possible, form a circle as often 
and as long as you are able, in order to ac- 
quire that suppleness and ease which: this 
parade requires; which, above all, others, 
though far from. being the least useful, is the 
most difficult to perform,” 
To. conclude, all the faculties. which are 
ap iniRact cu, scncillay el inten  sharpaee 
up in Tact or ty 0 ; 
of sight, sharpness of gone eaghen ~ 
of weapon ; quickness, precision, and judg- 
ment—which latter our author thus pot 
sitely defines and applies. » 


“6 


which pay instructed not to allow your adversary |i 
to 


you before yon are ready, and not to 
take an advantage of him before he is on his 
guard—for, 
“ In the first ease, it would be shameful to 
posta so ; R. the. other, it would be 
gracefal to prove a conqueror.— 
* Tra abstinendum est, gag Te 
est, sive superior, sive inferior. Cum pare conten- 
dere, anceps est ; cum superiore furiosum, cum infe- 
riore sordidum, _ Illic, vinci turpe est ; hie vin- 
cere.”’—Seneca de Iracundia. 


BALLANTYNE’S NOVELIST’S LIBRARY, VOL. IV, 

In our last, we paid our respects to Sir 
Walter Scott’s observations on Le Sage. 
Of Mr. Johnstone, the author of Chrysal, 
the Memoir is shorter. He was by birth an 
Irishman, and it is believed by descent a 
Scotchman, of the Annandale family. He was 
bred to the English Bar, and published his 
well-known Chrysal, which caused a strong 
sensation, in 1760. His other works are. ob- 
scure and forgotten, and we dare say few of 
our readers ever heard the titles of 

* ¢ The Reverie; or, a Flight to the Para- 
dise of Fools.’ 2 vols. 12mo. 1762. A Satire. 

‘¢ ¢ The History of Arbaces, Prince of Bet- 
lis.” 2.vols, 12mo. 1774. A sort of politi- 
cal romance. 

“<The Pilgrim-;.or, a Picture of Life.’ 
2 vols. .12mo. 1776. 

*-¢ The History of John Juniper, Esquire, 
alias Juniper Jack.’ 3 vols. 12mo, 1781. 
A romance in low life.” 

In 1782, Mr. Johnstone went to India, and 
wrote under the signatare of Oneiropolos in 
the Bengal Newspaper, of which he. became 
a proprietor, He died in 1890, aged 70. We 
cepy the following general and acute and 
sensible renrarks from his Memoir— 

“ It is chiefly in the tone.of the. satire that 
pe of Chrysal differ from those of 

Sage’s heroes, We have compared the 
latter author to Horace; and may now safely 
rate Charles Johnstone as a prose Juvenal. 
The Frenchman describes,follies which excite 
our laughter—the Briton produces. vices and 
crimes, which excite our horror and detesta- 
tion. sot * we before fnerned st the 
scenes e might, in a moral point of 
view, be. im ne yan infusion of more 
vigour and dignity of feeling, so Johnstone 
might have rendered his satire more poig- 

i less severe, by throwing 
more lights among , and sparing us 





reprobates... As Le Sage renders vice. ludi- 
crous, Johnstoue seems to paint even folly as 
detestable, as wellas ridiculous. His Heral 
and Auctioneer are among his lightest cha- 
ractets ; but their determined roguery and 
render them. hateful even while 
are comic. ’ 
.“« It mast be allowed to this caastic satirist, 


such an unsparing and uncompromising cen- 
A ane of national 





the grossness of some of the scenes which he | 


that. the time in which he lived, called for’ 





imitate the orgies of Medenham Abbey, 
— by Johnstone in such hofrible ¢o. 
rs. Neither is this the bound of our im- 
provement. Onur public men are now under 
the necessity of being actuated, or at least 
appearing to be so, by nobler motives than 
their predecessors proposed to themselves, 
Sir Robert Walpole, who, after having go- 
verned so many years by the most open and 
avowed corruption, amassed for himself a 
more than princely fortune out of the spoils 
of the state, would not now be tolerated. 
The age would not endure the splendours of 
Honghton. Our late ministers and states- 
men have died, almost without an exception, 
beggared and bankrupt ; a sure sign, that if 
they followed the dictates of ambition, they 
were at least free from those of avarice : and 
itis clear that the path of the former may 
often lie parallel with that prescribed by 
public virtue, while the latter must always 
seduce its votary into the bye-way of private 
selfishness. The general corruption of the 
ministers themselves, and their undisguised 
fortanes, acquired by an avowed system of 
perquisites, carried, in our fathers’ times, a 
corresponding spirit of greed and rapacity 
into every department, while, at the same 
time, it blinded the eyes of those who should 
have prevented spoliation. If those-in sub- 
ordinate offices paid enormous. fees to their 
superiors, it could only be in order to pur- 
chase the privilege of themselves i 
the public with impunity. And in the same 
manner, if commissaries for the: army and 
navy filled the purses of the commanders, 
they did so only that they might thereby ob- 
tain fall license to exercise every sort of pil- 
lage, at the expense of the miserable privates. 
We were well acquainted with men of credit 
and character, who served in the Havannah 
i naa ; and we have always heard them 
, that the infamons and horrid scenes 
described in Chrysal, were not in the slight; 
est degree exaggerated. That attention to 
the wants, that watchful guardianship of the 
rights and interests, of the private soldier 
and sailor, which in our days do honour to 


these services, were then totally unknown. 


The commanders in each service had in 
their,eye. the amassing of. wealth, instead 
of the gathering laurels, as the minister was 
determined to enrich himself, with indif- 
ference to the welfare of his country; and 
the elder Pitt, as well as Wolfe, were con- 
sidered as characters almost above humanity, 
not so much for the eloquence and high fa- 
lents of the one, or the military skill of the 
other, as because they made the honour aud 


d|interest of their country their direct and 


principal object. They dared, to use the clas- 
sical phrase, to contemn wealth—the states- 
man and soldier’ of the present day would, 
on the contrary, not dare to propose it, to 
himself as an object. 

“‘ The comparative improvement of our 
manners, as well as of our government, is 


and | owing pyrene) oho aogaint to more 


ral knowledge 
oat of taste, Bat it was Siened by the 
patriotism 


ate virtues and of the late ve; 
ost Monarch which his 
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la at tin a 

in like manner, been restrained, the system 
of perquisites abolished, and all means of in- 
direct advantage interdieted, as far as possi- 
ble, to the ny a of me ope the 
army and navy the same salutary regulations 
pom been adopted ; and the pt i rs a 
chief lias proved himself the best friend to 
his family and country, in cutting up by the 
roots these infectious cankers, which gnawed 
our military strength, and which are so de- 
servedly stigmatized in the caustic pages of 


There is a feeling and judicious apology 
for Whitfield, the Methodist leader, in, this 
biography, which our limits do not permit us 
to transcribe, though we cannot resist the 
claim which its justice and liberality urges to 
a partial extract— 

---- “It is not quite »the province of 
the Editor of a book of professed amusement, 
to: vindicate the tenets of a. sect which 


a 





led to a great diversity of medical opinion, 
and is held forth by its advocates with very 
high pretensions as a specific, we beg to 
direct notice to this publication from the 
pen of Mr. Coyne, answering objections, 
stating the mode of application, and support- 
ing the theory by cases and experience. It 
will not be expected of us to go into the 
subject and discuss its merits. We can only 
say generally that the author appears to be 
a clever if not always a convincing reasoner. 
We think him often successful in his replies ; 
but sometimes the reverse. For instance, 
when he copes with the able and ingenuons 
opinion’ of Dr. Scudamore, who tried the 
medicine upon himself, it seems a little too 
mach to argne (page 42) that because Dr. S. 
in describing his symptons, mentions them 
as what “‘in common language were called 
slightly bilious,” he might be employing 
those expressions as vaguely as any unpro- 
fe al man. 








holds almost all amusement to be criminal, 
but it is necessary to do justice to every one. 
The peculiar tenets of the Methodist are, in 
many respects, narrow and illiberal—they are 
also enthusiastical, and, acting on minds of a 
certain temperament, have produced the fatal 
extremities of spiritual presumption, or spi- 
ritual despair.. But to judge as.we would 
desire to be judged, we must try their doc- 
trine, not by those points iu which they differ, 
but by those in which they agree with all 
other Christians ; and if we find that the Me- 
thodists recommend purity of life, strictness 
of morals, and a regular discharge of the 
duties of ‘society, are they to be branded as 
hypocrites because they abstain. from its 
amusements and its gaieties ? Were the num- 
ber of the Methodists to be multiplied by an 
hundred, there would remain enough behind 
to fill the theatres and enconrage the fine 
arts, Respecting the remarkable person by 
whom the séct was founded, posterity has 
done him justice for the calumnies with 
which he was persecnted during his life, and 
which he bore with the enduriug fortitude of 
a confessor, The poverty in which: Whitéfield 
died, proved his purity of heart, and refuted 
the charge so grossly urged, of his-taking a 
selfish interest in the charitable subscriptions 
whieh his eloquence promoted so effectually. 
His enthusiasm—for Providence uses, in ac- 
ishing great ends, the imperfections as 
as the talents of his creatares-—served 
to awaken, to a consciousness of their de- 
plorable. state, thousands, to whase apathy 
and ignorance a colder preacher might have 
spoken in vain ; and perhaps even the Church 
of England herself has been less impaired by 
the schism, than benefited by the: effects of 
emulation.upon her learned clergy,’” - - - 
_With this, we conclude our review, a re- 
view which, we are inclined to. think, will 
induce many to become possessars of this 
excellent collection of Novels. . . ; 
We ought to -have stated that 
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Mr. C. complains that the remedy has 
not had a fair trial by those who condemn 
it; and as it certainly appears from the ob- 
jections to be a powerful agent, (though one 
opposes it for being altogether inoperative, 
and another for being totally destractive,) 
we could wish that it were subjected to a 
regular and complete course of experiments. 
The 17 cases adduced by Mr. C. on his own 
experience are strong ones, and we regret 
that he did not add to them thoze which he 
tells us were made with equal success in the 
York Military Hospital at Chelsea. Upon 
the whole, we) think this essay deserving of 
medical attention ; for when we look at the 
immense improvements in the healing art 
within the last fifty years, which we cannot 
but ascribe to the miultitude of theories and 
systems that have been broached, we can 
never. consider it right to oppose untried 
any hypothesis whatever, and still less one 
founded on the wonderfully advanced science 
of chemistry. 








acts 
ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
THE MERMAID. 

Tuts phenomenon is now exhibiting, and we 
have taken an opportunity to inspect it — 
carefully. It is certainly a curiosity wort 
seeing, and if an imposition (upon which 
point we shall offer some remarks in our 
next,) we are convinced that its immediate 
proprietor is not privy to it. At present we 
have little to state in addition to the original 
information which we laid hefore the public. 
The creature is very dry and mummy-like ; 
enclosed in a glass case; and our print 
(No. 297.) affords a complete idea of its 
form and features. The exhibition attracts 
many visitors, (we were told 306 on the first 
day,) and, if We may judge from questions 
asked while we were viewing, gives rise'to 
not a few droll inquiries. A shilling’s worth 
ot knowledge may be acquired in some shape 
or other, 





PENNSYLVANIAN ANTIQUITIES. 
(Extracted from a letter from a German Settler in 
the western parts, dated the 28th July 1821.) 

Near Brownsville, a town on the Monon- 
gahila, in the western part of Pennsylvania, 
a storm lately tore up a large oak. By its 


work was laid bare about 16 feet square. 
On the smooth surface of this work several 





ly me engraved, among which are two 


fall with its roots, the surface of a sand-stone } 


SE ES 
with a tree between them; the woman has 
fruitjin her hand; figdres of deer, bears, thrs 
key cocks, &c. are also carved onit. The Oak 
was at least from 500 to 600 years old, con- 
sequently these fignres must have been catved 
long before the discovery of America by 
Columbus. Similar discoveries have -like- 
wise been made in other parts of the United 
States. In the countries about the Ohio 
several hills have been already discovered, 
which are certainly the work of human hands, 
and must have required the labour of thous 
sands. On a journey through them, I saw, 
among others, one of these hills whose per- 
pendicular height was 75, the circumference 
at the base 540, and at the summit 120 feet. 
On the sides and on the summits grow large 
oaks, apparently from 400 to 600 yeara old, 
Near the mouth of the River Muskingum, 
183 miles below Pittsburg, there is an an- 
cient fortification, occupying about 40 acres 
of ground. Round itare several longish quad- 
rangles of 140 to 200 feet in length, sur- 
rounded with ramparts from 10 to 30 feet.in 
height, on which there are also very old oaks. 
On each side are three openings at equal 
distances, the middie one about 30 feet in 
breadth and 22 in height. The whole is 
surrounded by a mound of earth, the base 
of which is from 36 to 40 feet and its height 
about 10 feet. According to all appearance, 
these works have been abandoned for many 
centuries. But by whom they were ereeted 
is unknown, The oldest Indians say that they 
existed at the arrival of their forefathers. 
In digging cellars and wells, are also occa- 
sionally found petrified implemeuts and uten- 
sils, which indicate a degree of civilization 
unknown in any of the Indian nations. R. 





LEARNED SOCIETIES. 

CamBrice, Oct. 11.—Yesterday, the 10th 
inst. (being the first day of Michaelmas Term,) 
the following gentlemen were admitted 

Bachelors of Arts.—A, Boyd, Trinity College 
W. St. John Mildmay, T. Earle Pipon, M, Ader. 
son and J, Brownlow, St. John's College; Wm. 
Brooke Kempson, Sidney Sussex College. 

On the same day, Thomas Worsley, R.A. 
Scholar of Trinity College, was elected a Tra- 
velling Bachelor on the foundation of Mr. 
Worts. 

There will be congregations on the follow- 
ing days of the present term:— 

Wednesday Oct. 23, at eleven. 

Wednesday......Nov. 6, at eleven. 

Wednesday......——— 20, at eleven. 

Wednesday......Dec. . 4, at eleven. 

Monday. .... Dec. 16, (end of term)at ten, 





GERMAN CRITIQUE OF THE FORTUNES OF 
NIGEL. 

A youne Scotch Lord comes to London 
and to Court; he is engaged and entangled 
by his heart and his senses, and hesitates 
between the good and the indifferent, be- 
tween dallying and love, between court fa- 
vour and disgrace, till the good, love, and 
favour preponderate (a certain numberof 
sheets and volumes best turns the rate,) and 
the novel ends. It cannot, however, be de- 
nied, that this Novel has many. beauties ; 
bot the celebrated author of Waverley, &e. 
lays. himself open to many attacks ; and. if 
‘we compare the weak and the brilliant idea 
‘of his latest work, the former are 





of the human form, a man and a woman, 


‘ 
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come. froma boarding-school for young la- 
dies, rathér, than from a British university. 
Heis obliged to put up with bei lectured and 
soubbéed by whoever eoriés in his way, from 
the king, (this might. pass, os better than 
Nigel must bear the same) ‘and his: jeweller, 
George Heriot, down to his morose, obsti- 
riate servant Richard : he is a complete milk- 
(dawile, or some other word expressive 
f want of a character of his own, the Ger- 
man expression in ber 7 being, “ He is 
chavatterlessness personified,” and so weak, 
that from mere. childish vanity and ill-timed 
spams he hazards his own hononr and that 
others, without blashing or being an 
with hiniselt, except ‘quite if secret. We 
ave as little pleased, on the whole, with the 
affectionate, tender Margaret Ramsay; her 
behaviour is too oftem'very out of the way 
and peevish, and at times she is tiresonie. 
The Face ee reviewer of this novel in the 
Gazette, No. 280, who quite overflows 
wits detiget i in making. extracts from the 
ree of Nigel, even he, ventures to con- 
sider the adventures of the mysterious lady 
Hermione, in Spain, with her eold blooded 
Machiavel. of a lover, ‘as improbable: to us 
this Hérmiobe appears like a glass figure, 
wich the slightest touch.can overturn and 
yedueé to nothing. | The Lutin resem- 
bles it many particajars him in Kenilworth, 
the barber’s. wite, Ursula Suddlechops, the 
pte cute David Ramsay, &c. and 
even George Heriot, lave often appeared 
before, if in a different costume. But when 
higher objects are aimed at in a novel, the 
paintings of characters are a subordinate 
consideration, and we ‘have perhaps dwelt 
so long on them, only because. the English 
Sener cas gaping. admi- 
here “ et Rah perfect in his 
ma Ue esas ” ond all 
re savoury 


cism, this favourite of literary fortune, 
timed Rt Walter Scott, 
ny (or whoever the author may 


ny wished ‘to conduct us ‘Birough 

ere of the English history ; 

acquainted with the man- 

cee iu ie winch the crowns of 

coun she were united, and draw 

uN: .of the court of James i. Tn this 

nehve if part sticceeded; we see, a8 those 

famous crijies say, § series of masterly 

— . before us ; 2 ie bars 4 ‘period in 

which-he $ painted in a most at- 

tractive SV TpARG on r. Some of the 

traits are pertect: we have the king himself 

pan our, eyes, with his — heart, his 

be character, his petty, val dantic 

a. And yet thts uve novel, Which, er What 

o author actitally orfained, Taight 

ve been’ most RN ‘oe a 
doaaplets hidtorié en without ener: 

eri ahi without interest, 
- oe admirable ma- 


terials prodigal, hi ’ 
pe i imagination, his dnanifold 


ernie he do gig eed all 


a} ay, eet 
, in. 


oy mera ith with aed 6 ugtish criti- 


+ ORIGINAL POETRY. 
ENGLAND'S DEAD. 
Son of the Ocean-isle ! 
Where sleep your mighty Dead ? 
Show me what high and holy pile 
Is rear’d o'er Glory’s bed. 


Go, Stranger $ track, the Deep, 
Free, free the white sail spread ! 

Wave may not foam, nor wild wind sweep, 
Where rest not England’s Dead. 


On + Eayet’ 's burning plains, 
the Pyramid o’ersway’d, 
wit fearful power the noon-day reigns, 
And the palm-trees yield no’ shade : 


But Jet the angry sun 
From Heaven look fiercely red, 
Unfelt by: those whose fight is done !— 
There slumber England’s Dead. 


The hurricane hath might 
Along the Indian shore, 

And far, by Ganges’ banks at night, 
Is heard the tiger's roar: 


But let the sound roll on! 
It hath no tone of dread 

For those that from their toils are gone !— 
There stumber England's Dead. 


Loud rush the torrent-floods 
The Western wilds among, 

And free, in green Columbia's woods, 
The Hunter’s bow is strung : 


But let the floods rush on ! 
Let the arrow’s flight be sped ! 

Why should they reck whose task is done !— 
There slumber England's Dead. 


The mountain-storms rise high 
In the snowy Pyrenees, 
And. toss the pine-boughs through the sky, 
rose-leaves on the breeze : 


But let the storm rage on! 
Let the forest-wreaths be shed! 
For the Roncesvalles’ field is.won,— 
There slumber England’s Dead. 


On the frozen Deep’s 
*Tis a dark and dreadful hour, 

When round the'ship the ice-fields close, 
To chain her with their power’ 


But let the ice drift on! 
Let the cold blue desert spread | ! 

Their course.with mast and flag is done— 
There slumber England's Dead. 


The Warlike of the Isles! 
The Men of field and wave ! 

Are not the rocks their funeral piles; 
‘Phe seas and shores their grave? 


Go,. Serapeer! track the Deep, 
Free, free the white sail real 

Wind nd may not rove, nor, billow sw gweep,. 
Where-rest not England's Dead. H,... 


SONGS ON ABSENCE. 
ME beet} is with thee, Love! though now 
ou’rt far away from, me : 
I envy even my own thoughts, 
For they may fly to thee. 


Le Leaner: of tiling hae worthy ot the abl ot onr miaéel- 
is wo 
‘by th ~ erage 
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I dream of thee, and wake and weep 
So sweet a dream shiould fly; 

I pray the winds to bear thee, Love ! 
Anse iy apts 


1 look. upon thy pictured face 
And to thy semblance say . 
The gentle things I'd say to thee 

If thou wert not away. 


T let no other share my grief, 
Lest they should feel the same ; 
I'm jealous that another’s lip 
Should only breathe thy nanie. 


I nprse.my silent thoughts of thee, 
As misers hoard, their gold, 

Or.as words of seme powerful spell, 
Too sacred to be told. 


I read oncé of a magic glass 
An Eastern Fairy made} 

All that was present to thé thoiight 
Was in that glass pourtrayed. 


In one thing changed, how I do wish 
The magic mirror mine : 
All shapes were imaged there, but 1 
Would only wish for thine ! 


Not when pleasuré’s cliain has bound thee, 
Not when lights of joy surround thee, 
Not when April birds are singing, 

Not when the May-rose is springing, 

Not when summer Smiles above, 

Think thou of thine absent love. 

But when the green Jeaves are dying, 
And the autumn gales aré sighing 

Like love’s lingering fatewell sigh, neha 
(We have known that agony) 

When flowers, like our hopes, lie dead, 
And each rejoicing song is fled, 

‘Whien there is nought on earth or sky 
To charm the ear or win the eye, 

When all is déad around, above— 

Then think upon thy absent love. 


Dearest ! wander where you will, 
1 am present with-you still : 
Over land and over sea, 
a thought will follow thee. 
thy flights but short as those 
os honey-bee takes from the rose, 
Or long as nights without a star, 
My heart will-be where you are. 
You may change, but I will be 
The very self of 
‘Woman’s heart 's a fragile thing, 
Born for much of suffering : 
Like a lute which has a tone 
Sacred to itself‘alone,— 
However rude the hand that Meses 
Its touch upon the gentle strings, 
’ Music ’wakened in that heart 
Will not but witli life depart— 
Even in its latest sigh 
és'‘that native melody. 
Love'is woman's life, the whole 
Hope; pride, harmony’of Soul! *- - + 
1 do ask no ited vow; 


oe 


42a sare see 
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‘THE RAINBOW. 

The sudden storm has passed away, 
And the resplendent Lord of Day 
Sheds once again his smiling ray 

Upon the deepening azure sky ; 
While on the dark retreating cloud, 
Folded and thick as sable shroud, 
At once the Rainbow’s beauties crowd 

The heav’n-born pomp and brilliancy. 


Oh, how the Sun’s pure lustre gleams! 
Tis like. Religion’s heavenly, beams, 
When its descending glory streams 
Upon the weeping world below ; 
Kia aes thus, its light appears, . 
As shining through the vale of tears, 
Tinged, with our mortal. hopes and fears, 
It takes each shade of joy or woe. 


The first pale yellow tint of light 
Is trembling Fear, that shrinks from sight ; 
But deepening to the saffron bright, 
Its golden ray betokens Joy: 
While Hope assumes the violet hue, 
And holy Love, sublime and true, 
Is mark’d by that celestial blue 
That knows not earth or earth’s alloy. 


And meek Humility is seen, 
Emblem'd upon the modest green ; 
While Reason’s calm imperial mien 

Upon the purple tinge is shed : 
And spurning even her mild control .. . 
With light that.seems to crown the whole, 
The. Zeal that fires the ardent soul 

Burns brightly in the glowing red. 


The splendid tints are fading—gone ! 
The dazzled eye’can trace not one : 
It sees the sunny, bears alone 
That in their huéless lustre shine: 
And thus when, this’vain scene is o'er, 
And earthly thoughts and passions pour 
Their drops upon its light no more, 
Religion will be all Divine! , 
Oct, 9th, 1822. Sir Bevis or Hampron, 





_FRAGMENT—THE INDIAN RIVER. 


No eye had éver noted on its beauty, 
No ear had overheard its murmurings : 
It wound its solitary course along 
In buoyant, brightness, 
That little bark—the first that ever there 
Had skimmed its silver wave—winged on its way 
In soundless glidance, all. as if in fear 
echoes to awake that.on its banks 

Had — red since creation undisturbed, 

nd clo with strange and splendid loveliness, 
These gently undulating’ Geet cross 
From the blue waters clear that laved their base, 
Sor oun) y, spoils of flower and leaf 

o deck the, Naiads, when at midnight hour, 

ting upon. the element, they hymna 

bing sun-—the pale, yet brightly beautiful moon. 

id as the bark stole on, each, opening scene 
Was of a differing, yet romantic grace : 
Now, masses of gigantic woods arose 
‘Towering to heayen, beneath whose gloomy shade 
52s , of ema i at Ta ci 
om, trees of gayer growth sprang lightly up— 
Thon lke pl of some snc resp 


_— —_— 





Rich as her lip, blue beaming, as.her.eye ; 

Carnation, her first blush of love—and' some 

Pale gold as.morning’s'sky, orange as nocn’s, 

As evening’s crimson—purple as its twilight ; 

And flowers of brilliance. unimaginable, 

With whose proud colourings only might there vie 

The plumage of the birds resplendent .(there 

A new and bright creation—flowers with wings) 

That fluttering o'er them.in their happiness, 

Filled the sweet air with their wild murmuring, 
Again. the scene was changing; and the bark 

Sailed on in shadow, as the bending trees, 

Forming o’er head a rude arch, widely flung 

Their leafy limbs across the-void, and closed 

The skies, the woods, all but the waves from view. 

So thick entwined the umbrageous branches fell, 

That gentle light was like an hour in life 

By memory dimmed, not clouded, while afar ° 

In the long vista brightness beamed once ‘n:ore. 
The vaulted roof unclosed, again the flood 

Reflected the blue heaven and flaming sun, 

And the fringed sloping banks, and feathery trees 

That o’er their marge were wavering to each breeze 

Their crests of plume; and basking all beneath, 

In the noon ray, gracefully sported there 

The serpent, glittering in his fearful radiance, 

Danger, deceit and beauty round him flung, 

Death on his tongue, but witchery in his eye— 

Still onward went the bark :—and now the sun, 

Veiling his face in glory, from that clime 

Had turned away, on other worlds to smile ; 

At eve it rested :—what a night came on! 

Clear as reflected day, you might have thought 

The cloud from heaven was rent, and mortal eye 

Gazing on its transparent starry pavement. 

A mioon was there, bright beyond thought, and yet 

Undazzling : graceful—pensive—pure—refined, 

That ray was intellectual—like the light 

Haloing the brow of P. a brilliance 

Attempeted finely with rich shadowings, 





Isaner. 
Serer a ee ee reer nrneemar + ad 
SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
WINE AND WALNUTS; 
OR, . ; 
AFTER-DINNER CHIT-CHAT. 
By a Cockney Greybeard.—Chap. XV. 
i 





, THE, MEWS, GATB.,) 4.) 

* BAILIE, as you observe,” said the Doctor, 

‘¢ was oné of those amusing talkers:who flew 
from .post, to pillar... Indeed Ihave heard my 
old friend, Clayton Cracherode say, of him, 
‘Sir, ifyou get him in, cue, he will give:you 
a desultory history of what ee pore doing 
for the last half century, When I set abont 
illustrating my, Peunant,, the Captain, fre- 
uently looked in, at,Queen- square; and, as 
always delighted. in poring over the prints 
that ‘represented, the old town before the 
taking down, of the signs, he, used.to, say, in 
his gk energetic, way, ‘* Hold, you there, 
Sir, 1 remember, passing many an hoursome- 
where about.that.spot;” then. taking out his 
glass and examining the print, he would add, 
“ There, that is the house—L {now it by, the 
ign—There lived that mad fellow Orator 
lenley—he, that b Pyne isan and the 


butchers, anda herd’ vermin, as andi- 
tors ‘ hig raving” Thea, ‘Sir, would he 
out with, some eshrorleey tale of the mad 
Parson, that, you might be sworn was iB: 


al, bearing upon, the very, face of it « 
inven a Boca ul 
ate. 


— po rene bat ime cau 
re up, aud > but himse! ; 
Bales neg ni sonnges dye fer 


—— 
which. then prevailed ; for‘he was of a height 
and makd that: made even the formidable 
butchers themselves keep aloof. °* Sir,” said 
he, ‘ L.was much respeeted at the Chapel in 


Newport Market; and the blackguards would : 


whispér, “Make roomfor the Irish Captain,’ *’ 


Then, Sir? said. Cracherode, ‘he could help~ 


me to information, as to where I might, 

up a searce portrait or a carivatnce,: “ There 
is a dirty shop, Sir,” he would say; “imva 
back alley between London Wall. dnd: the 
Bank, kept by a fellow whohad beem® shoe 
black, who used to lend out his hu 


for a writing-desk to, the: people, about the - 
Royal Exchange, at the time of that glovious - 


humbug, the South Sea affair--a raggamufiip, 
upon my conscience, who picked Wp a great 


deal, of money during, the, height,of that: 


olden fever ; and he had more than once ex, 
ibited|.a coat to me)spotted.and splashed, 
with.ink, like the wall ofa stock-brokee’s 
office—for, Sir, in those, days you could not 
get possession of even agarret for a couating- 
house, within a farlong of the scene.of action, 
either for love or money.” I verily believe,’ 
said Cracherode, ‘that he knew every, hole, 
and corner from Tower Hill within the walls, 
and outward; from Seven Dialg to 
ster Hall, where you might find a book-stall. 
And then he had such a memory touching 
these miatters—he would tell you th 
and history of the oddities who kept them, 
The trath jis, the Captain would give and 
take. He was free to teach them what they 
wished to learn—for he. was, a known, an, 
thority ; and as he condescended to be se. 
communicative, they in, return gave him their 


history. Indeed he liad this. faculfy in ao, 


gteat a degree, when it was Jet ag) its fa, 
vourite channel, that I ie 6 .haye 
heard an old staff-officet say, Bailie knew the 
name of every private’ in his regiment, and 
moreover knew the physiognomy of each, as 
well as certain shepherds have known the 
face of each sheep in the flock”’” = 
“Yes, I can vouch for that,” said the 
Counsellor—“ Bailie was a most usefuljogger 
of the memory. for an iinstrator: Once I re- 
collect meeting him at that’ délettable gos- 
siping -shop-at the.Mews -Gate—suelt ds ‘we 
shall never, see its like again. ‘There were in 
convocation—I am speaking of tbe father of 
the worthy bookseller in Pall Mall—honest 
Tom Payne, as he was called by your’ bookish 
Dons. There were Bindley, and John Byng 
—it was a holiday—and Craeherode, and my 
Lord Spencer, and Gibbon—yes, Mister'@ib- 
bon was there, and that reminds me ofan 
odd adventure concerning a caricaturé on the 
old Duchess. of Kingston, about whom there 
was-once as much to do as about Seratching 
Fanny, orthe other nihe-days’ wonder, the 
Stockwelt Ghosts) |’ ye 
“Talking of Lord Spencer,” said'the Docs 
tor, “E recollect aa ingenious man whe 
used to bring handsomely-bound books to old 
Payne’s.. 1 remember’ a copy of Ascliytus, 
which was 8 orname > 
large suni—it was for my Lord, 1 think.) Tt 
was the work ofa namesake of Payne’s-—W iis 
he any way related, do you Know?” ss 1 
“No, Dorthor, he was ‘hot, that T° can 
vouch for; bot he was more kindly dealt by 
at the Mews Gate than some poor relations 
are. by their weulthy kindred, No, Giry he 
was no way allied bat as we all are; by being 
pa mag hr heh 
, ‘@ rival ad ait 
ornamental binder, on “Hike sany | 





ingenious handicraft; not a uit the ricet 


Westmin-. 
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for all his superior talent. When Master 

Roger, who was, I believe, a good-hearted 

creature, got a few pounds, he and work 

were at variance until the last shilling was 

then he buckled too, as they have 

in. Ah, Sirs! it is 

upon community of me- 

chanics and handicraftsmen in your country 

and in mine, that in nine instances out of ten, 

‘our cleyerest workmen are the most disso- 

ute, and their families can muster the biggest 
wardrobe of rags ! 

“ Poor Roger, however, was no one’s ene- 
my but his own. He lived to add splendour 
to our libraries, and showed the way for his 
more prudeut coadjutors to get fame and 
fortune—Yes, he would have died in a work- 
house bat for the benevolence of his name- 
sake and patron. Sirs, Mr. Thomas Payne, 
out of pure respect for a helpless man of 
talent, supplied him with necessaries, pro- 
longed his life for some years, and at last 
saw him decently buried at St. Martin’s, at 
his own expense.” 

** Good man! it was quite in character,” 
said the Doctor. ‘“ How many happy hours 
have I passed, in days of yore, in that me- 
morable shop! It was the most comfortable, 
snug repository of learning, of all that I can 
call to mind, Sirs, I think I see the worthy 
old Bibliopolist standing before me now— 
Steady, honest, and unassuming ashe gather- 
ed wealth—yes, unchangeable as the cut and 
coloar of his coat—fond of his little joke— 
and then how well he understood the oddi- 
ties and hamours of his customers, and how 
skilfully, without seeming to oppose their 
whims and pedantries, ‘he led those whom it 
was im le to drive!” 


“Faith, Docthor, there was-a fascination 


about the place which drew one through the 
courts and alleys, by different currents, bump 
upon the Mews ; and1 remember my country- 
man Bailie coving, Oe my conscience, Sir, 


more than once, after his son had apostatised 
from the old spet, I blundered down Castle- 
street, and instinctively ran my nose against 
the old door-way.’ 
BA: a as I was o_ to mee these 
m. were at o ‘ayne’s, and some 
others, frequenters of this Literary Coffee-house, 
as it was not unaptly termed, when in came 
Mister What gave rise to the con- 
forgotten; but. Bailie in- 
sisted upon it that he could name a carica- 
turist that none of them seemed to know, 
and he was a-painter of no small note. ‘ And 
who is he?’ said Cracherode.—‘ John Hamil- 
ton mae said Bailie.—‘ Aud what has 


of the finest fellows of all my artistical ac- 
quaintance,’ 

* ¢ Sir,’ said. Gibbon, with his usual courtli- 
ness, ‘I should be proud to accept your po- 
liteness ; but as I have not the honour of 
—- acquainted with Mister Mortimer, I 
could not feel at ease in paying him so selfish 
a visit. iSut, Captain Bailie, if through you 
I may be indebted for an introduction to pay 
my respects to him—for I am an admirer of 
his elegant talent—I should accept your kind 
office with thanks.’ 

**¢ By the powers, Sir,’ said Bailie, ‘he 
would take your visit as an honour, morning, 
noon, or night!—Sir, I know the man. But 
if you had rather, I will be the bearer of your 
desire to see this scrap of his wit, and will fix 
an evening when I shall be happy to introduce 
you and I know, as a man of taste, you will 

delighted to tarn over his portfolios.. He 
has some sketches of antique masks, which 
you ought to see; they are in great gusto, 
and worthy of Michael Angelo himself.’ 
Mr. Gibbon came into the proposal, and 
Bailie engaged to call for him on the ap- 
pointed evening, which happened in the 
succeeding week. Bailie, true to his engage- 
ment, posted off to Bond-street to Gibbon’s 
lodgings, one stormy night— and thereby 
hangs my tale, which, Sirs,” said the livel 
Counsellor, “‘ as nearly as I can recollect, 
will give you in the Captain’s own words. 
The truth is, his recital amused me so much 
—for poor Bailie told me what passed many 
years after the event, that I made (idly 
enough, you may think) a little sketch of the 
conversation, and I may say I have it by heart. 

Chap, XVI.—CAPTAIN BAILIE’S TALE. 

‘¢ WELL, Sir, (said the Captain, ) old Samuel 
Wale came down from — to dine 
with me—you know Sam and I have been 
cronies for half a thousand years. Poor 
Wale! he is growing grey-headed like my- 
self. Sir, [remember when Sam fancied him- 
self the Raphael of the empire. He used to 
talk of striking out such mighty works ; but 
then said he, ‘ Alas! there is no motive for 
great undertakings, for there is no national 
pride touching the encouragement of works 
of art—or else,’ flourishing with his maul-stick, 
‘I'd do! I'd do! I’d dot’ My old friend 
Samuel, however, was an ingenious man, 
though not exactly a Raphael—but peace to 
his bones ! 

“‘ The best thing Sam ever did—yes, it was 
indubitably his grandest work—was the sign 
of Shakspeare—that which used to hang out, 
in a carved and gilt frame, on a finely orna- 
mented iron-work, there at the corner above 
Old Drary Lane Theatre ; and this, one would 


ery| think, the Fates, to show that honest Samuel 


3 ‘I think it is: entitled 

‘slate Procession trom Kingston to Bris- 
tol, by, Chudleigh Meadows, and a devilish—’ 

** That is the very print I have been 

g aiter,’ said Gibbon, shutting with a 


murmured not without a cause, in evil hour 
was hauled down by act of parliament, and 
fared the fate of many another lofty sign, by 
being left to perish at the door of a broker’s 
shop.* Alas, Samuel !—ha—ha—ha— 
ha!—how it tickled the fancy of Gibbon, 
when one evening Marchant, in the simplicity 
of his heart, observed, ‘ Is it not strange in 
an age like this, that there should be no great 
historian but yourself, and but late no greater 
historical painter than that Mister Samuel 
Wale!’ Sir, when Gibbon told me’ this 


ill] though no laugher, God knows, was he—the 


little punchy et he roared loud enough 
to scare the horses in the street. 


* This famous ar Bagg ~ 





stood at the 
er Grosvenor- 





door of Mfason, the er, 
street, 


a 
“Faith, I have thonght when I ‘have 
seen old Samuel listening to the great hii. 
torian, who occasionally read scraps of his 
manuscript to him, at the same time com- 
menting, and asking, ‘ Would not that make 
a fine historical subject, Master Wale?’ the 
old gentleman has drawn himself up, and 
looked as grand as Michael Angelo. 

Well, Sir, Wale went with me to Bond. 
street, and there we found the great his- 
torian of the Roman Empire opening the 
shutter ever and anou, and looking up at the 
clouds as they rs along, repenting him 
in sincerity of heart for having been fool 
enough to accept the engagement to go and 
visit Hamilton Jack—Come, Sir, said J, are 
you ready ?—‘ Why, Captain Baitie,’ said he, 
ready certainly I am—but willing I cannot 
say, Sir; for somehow I do not feel altogether 
right—I fear we shall have a tempestaous 
night, and I have a perfect horror of the 
wind of late.’-—A mere affection of the nerves, 
said I. Sir, Julius Cesar had an antipathy for 
the wind, and so had Queen Elizabeth, Sir, 
bat she did not care a curse for the rain. 
Now here's friend Wale wili hold you down 
on the one side, and your old friend. the Cap- 
tain on the other, and we will keep you from 
being carried away ; and as for rain, there's 
not enough’ can squeeze itself through the 
wind to moisten a hungry Scotchman’s spoon- 
ful of meal. Come, my friend, let me help 
you on with your cloak—a walk will brace 
you up; and I’ll wager my life you'll be quite 
at home at Mortimer’s. 

**To be sure paor Mister Gibbon was net 
a little hypochondriac, and terribly afraid of 
venturing abroad at night. Ah, Sir! this is 
the way with your men of big minds—the 
firing off of a penny pop-gun will upset one 
of your mighty geninses whilst in the thick 
of the fight which their imaginations are con- 
juring up, where the gods themselves are 
being pelted with mountain-tops by the 
clumsy-fisted giants. 

“ Now perhaps you'll think I did not se- 
duce the historian trom his darling papers— 
then you would think right. No, Sir, it isa 
maxim with me to lay hold of your nervous 
book-men, ‘and before they have time to 
muster a long file of reasons for staying at 
home, to drag them fairly out. Sir, I have 
shaken many a worthy out of these mea- 
grims, and have committed more frauds upon 
the rascally east wind than I shall ever be 
forgiven for in that quarter. O, Mister Eurus 
owes me a bitter grudge, and often way-lays 
me of a spring morning, and takes me by the 
nose ! 

“To be sure a man may pore and pore, 
until his nose become an ink-blotter, and his 
breech be petrified into a wooden stool—such 
have I known, Sir. i worthy friend Mister 
Gibbon used to shut himself ap in that cursed 
old Bond-street, than which not even Dow- 
gate-hill with its everlasting orem 2 was 
ever half so noisy, and fancy the god of Si- 
lence was keeping watch and ward—yes, and 
complain that all his friends had forsaken 
him. ‘Here,’ said he, ‘ Captain, am I sink. 
ing in solitade in the heart of the gayest street 
in this mighty town.’ The truth is, he had 
the meagrims so at times, that you might just 
as well be closeted with as host— 
nay, a that, et wt Ks 
again, Aubrey says, w - 

Mi Boor Marchant! many a téte-d-téte 
had he and Gibbon, the which a man 





write with half a dip of ink. Marchant, 
good ereditte, aed ee pay him a visit of a 
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winter’s night to take his tea; and I have 
heard him say, ‘ I’ve sat from seven till ten, 
and not anhundred words have .” When 
away, the learned historian would shake 
fay the hand, and say, ‘ I thank you kindly 
for this neighbourly look in—But for you, 
Mister Marchant, I should think myself buried 


alive! 

« Bat what is better still—by the powers, 
who shall discover the comical clockwork 
that regulates such strange machines! O, 
the oddities of your poets and your learned 
scribes !—poor Marchant,who was the mildest, 
the most enduring of all among the ingenious 
I have known, used to say, ‘ I know not how 
it is, my kind and worthy neighbonr Mister 
Gibbon is never in a humour to talk of late, 
but when he is lighting me to the stair-head ; 
when he seems roused from his reverie—or 
call it what you may—by the cold air, and 

ing me by the button, will begin—‘ Well, 

. Marchant, but is there no news stirring ?” 

—and there have I been kept until my teeth 
chattered in my head.’ 

“Well, Sir, we got my historian out, and 
off we posted for Mortimer’s ; but touching 
the object of the yoy he was as much 
abroad as the man in the moon—the devil a 
thought of the Duchess of Kingston or the 
caricature. No sooner had we reached Pic- 
cadilly than he was for returning home ; 
when Master Wale, who knew his man, 
called a hackney-coach, and having caged 
our bird, away we drove for the Strand. To 
be sure, I shall not soon forget how it blew 
as we turned the corner into Norfolk-street ; 
the tiles were rattling about, and a chimney- 
pot came crash upon the roof of the coach, 
which made the coachman observe, who was 
a hamorous fellow, as we alighted a few 
paces from the spot—‘ It was lucky, gentle- 

that it. should come rattling to, us.’— 
‘ so, my friend?’ said Wale.—‘ Why 
better by halt, your honour, than we should 
gotopot.’ A good specimen of English wit— 
hey, Sir? The devil a bit—Coachey was my 
countryman ! 

“When Mister Gibbon stepped out, he 
rushed into the passage, pale as death. Sir, 
I’ve known your studious men so sensitive 
—60 finely strang—such, Sir, as well as the 
fie, will foretel a gale of wind for hours 

you shall perceive the ne of a 
leaf. Sir, the blood shall leave the fingers 
and the toes, as cold and lifeless as the 
chiselled marble of Roubilliac—though that is 
a foolish figure, sure enough. The marble 
= , but he would lie who called it 

. Well, Sir, my friend Mortimer re- 
ceived his distinguished guest with all the 
warmth of his noble heart ; and seating him 
ina chair, opened the buffette, and poured 
him-out a bumping glass of brandy. ‘ Come, 
Sir,’ said he, ‘ I perceive your Siicsislee of 
astorm.’ Gibbon would have declined the 
dram; but Mortimer, with a civil sort of 
force; put the glass to his lips, and with his 

P cdeiacietite 7 it into his 
mouth, gayly accompanying the act with— 
‘Take it Hf take it off, my dear Sir—never 
fear !—it will fit you to face the devil!’. 

“ Mister Gibbon, Sir, was the very man 
to feel the full force of this original frank- 
ness, The potent cordial and. the kindness 
canny Feay.the blue devils ; and a8 soon as 
he had recovered his breath, he shook his 
hig A t by the hand, saying,‘ My dear 
Sir, if I-had such a neighbour as you, I 
should soon become . Upon my 

you have roused me 


| tare in the world. 





emanate rshen rn 

—I have not felt so gay for many a day, and 
indeed I thank you from my heart.’ en, 
listening to a sudden gust that swept some 
few more pantiles into the street, he ex- 
claimed—‘ Heaven protect the mariner this 
tremendous night! How awfully the wind 
roars in your chimney !’ 

‘¢<It is my delight,’ said the enthusiastic 
painter, clapping his hands—‘I would push 
out in a peter-boat,* or cut off my tail and 
play the cockswain in ok/Mother Damnable’s 
sieve, and steer her right before the wind all 
the way to Aleppo, drink a bowl of punch 
with the master o’ the Tiger, and anchor at 
Strand Lane before the watchman left his 
rounds !’ 

“‘ Gibhon stared—Gibbon smiled—Gibbon 
laughed—yes, laughed outright, Sir, and well 
he might. Yes, Master Hamilton Jack was 
the man to shake you out of the spleen. 

“¢¢] have heard: much. of your reputation 
among the lovers of manly sports,’ said Gib- 
bon ; ‘but I must have known you to credit 
this. Upon my word, my gay friend, I have 
never until now comprehended in. its best 
sense what it was that constituted your choice 
spirit, and now I have discovered it in you. 
I have been at sea, my dear Sir; and the 
time has been when I had the discretion, the 
nerve to hide my apprehensions, for I cannot 
say I always felt at ease. I could not now 
brave a seaman’s life; one such night as this 
—No, (smiling as he said it) not even for a 
glorious cenotaph in Westminster Abbey. 
How I am to get home! (another roaring 
down the chimney, )—Suarely, gentlemen, this 
is very awful!’ 

‘+ *« Home !—QO, as for that,’ said Mortimer, 
‘ pray, Sir, do not let that trouble you—-You 
shall remain here—that is, if you will do me 
so great an honour, and take a bed—or sit 
up, if you-had rather. Mrs. Mortimer will 
make you up a bed in a twinkling.’ 

4. é, Mister Mortimer, I could not think— 
I could not allow——’ 

* * God’s my life, Sir, she is the best crea- 
Here, my dear Master,’ 
calling outside the door to his wile in the 
drawing-room—(this was his mode of ad- 
dressing the delightful creature, who cer- 
tainly was an unique)—‘ Dear Master, will 
you not provide me a warm bed for a great 
man?’ 

“¢Fye, fye, Mister Mortimer!’ said the 
modest historian. 

*< Fye, fye!’ repeated Jack—‘ Why, my 
good Sir, in the name of Heaven who would 
turn out such a night as this, who had no 
fancy fora storm? I'd never do what I did 
not like—No, Sir, I would not wait for to- 
morrow if I were anemperor! You shall be 
tucked in here to-night, my honoured Sir— 
that’s. pozzy-rozzy-tivo /’—And so he was.” 


. oe er a sailing-boat, and was one 
of the most skilful among the amateur sailors, 





LETTERS FROM PARIS. 


Oct. 3, 1822. 

Axreapy the brilliant hotels of the Chaus- 
sée d’Antin, and the more sombre Salons of 
Faubourg St. Germain, begin to be peopled 
by their elegant proprietors; and already 
the tailors and milliners torture their inven- 
tive faculties to furnish new forms and names 
for winter costumes. Les toques a I’ Elodie, des 
robes 2 P Egilda. et @ la Solitaire, are no longer 
the rage; but the. arbiters expect with im- 
patience the romance of Viscount d’Arlin- 
court, to distinguish by the names of his 


you—t 





ee 
heroes some of their more material juce 
. ial prod 


Talma leaves in November, and every lover _ 
of his.country and of the drama is ‘anxious to 
have another opportunity, before his depar- 
ture, to admire and applaud the actor who 
for twenty years has been the ornament and 
honour of the French theatre, and whose loss 
cannot be supplied. He is to in'a 
few — ina new tragedy, of which I wrote 

e Clitemnestre of M. Soumel. Malle. ' 
Duchesnois will play Clitemnestre, and Talma 
Oreste. Another tragedy by the same author 
will be performed shortly at the Odeon; it 
is entitled Saul. The two pieces will be 
before the public at the same time, and they 
are so well spoken of, that M. Soumel is 
likely to have the honour of a double triumph. 

The Royal Academy of Music is about to 
give Aspasie and Péricles, an opera in one act, 
and another in three acts, entitled Sapho: the 
music of the latter is by M. Reicha, a much- 
esteemed harmonist. 

A comedy in one act, by M. Seribe, has 
been unanimously admitted at the Théatre . 
Francois ;—I Aveugle is the title, and it is in 
verse. 

Mademoiselle Leontine Fay, of whose pre- 
cocious talents you. have doubtless heard, 
has been very ill. Only twelve years of age, 
she has attracted crowds to the Gymnase Dra- 
matique, and astonished all the world by her 
grace, her intelligence, and her correctness. 
Her diminutive stature gave additional in- 
terest and merit to her acting, Since ‘her 
illness she has grown three inches; and when 
she re-appears, the little girl will be. con- 
verted into a woman. y 

M. Porseval, Grand-maison of the Acade- 
mie Frangaise, author of several esteemed 
works, is about to publish an epic poem im 
twelve cantos. It is the fruit of twenty 
yeats’ —_ The subject is national ; 

Auguste is his hero, and the work is said te 
abound in poetical beauties. 

A’ work of another nature has just ap- . 
peared, and produces an extraordinary in- 
terest in the literary world. It is a philoso-;, 
phical history of the Roman Emperors, from 
Cesar to Constantine, par M. Thoulottée, 
formerly sub-prefect. The jadicivus obser- 
vations, accurate delineatious, and dignified 
style of the author, are universally applauded. 
The work is dedicated to M. M, Constant 
D' Argenson, deputies. It is expected that it 
will appear in English and German. 

In a few days there will appear a curious 
publication, which will be extremely songlit 
after. Itis Des Memoires sur la Cour de Louis XIV. 


0 ee 
de - Eli 
mére du Regent. This work contains a number 


Charlotte, Duchesse D' Orteanis, 
of interesting anecdotes ; the style of the 


Duchess is most strange, but is forgotten in 
her good sense, and good condact in the 
midst of a most corrupt court. 


Daughter of the Elector Palatine Charles 


Louis and of the Princesse of Hesse Cassel, 
she was sent to France at nineteen 
age, to marry 
brother of Lonis ve an! whose first wife 

been poisoned enrietta giand: 
The authors of the murder known, era 
unpunished, 


years of 
the Duke of Orleans, ‘the 


She gives the following portrait of herself, 


and certainly it is not flattering, 


“ I was born at Hei (1652) in the 


seventh month. I must have very usly: 
T had no features, little eyes, a’fat and 
nose, long | flat lips—all 


-all this could wot 
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expressive conntenantce.. I had lar 
cheeks and a great face—at the ons 
‘my figore was sinall, short, and 


the body and thighs very 
doen . 


i 


i 


aHiee 
a 


. Servations, and we la together heartily 
I will give in another 
letter seme more extracts. If all the ladies 
would’ give ‘us’ as faithful a déscription of 
themselves, what amnsing mémoirs we 
might have! , 
be : Oct. 9, 1822. 


The Memoirs of the Court of Louis xrv and the 
» by: the’ Duchess: of Orleans, which I 
mentioned:in my Jast, expose rhost aniply the 
corruption of the courts and the governments 
of those periéds: The courtiers rivalled 
each other in perfidy, servility and debauch- 
ety, The women employed the most shame- 

, Jess Coquetty and: intrigue to displace one 
_ favourite ang to elevate anotlier. The Jesuits 
and the monks did not even take the trouble 


to recente the’veik of nt their Yes 
profligacy. In -fact, accordin 
to these curious Memoirs, it would have beed 


“next to impossible to have found an honést 
courtier, avirtnotis woman, or a yee minis- 
ter, in the circle of the court. Some of the 


are ve e . 
wu § XIV.) eat to.a most fright- 
ivé'seén him devour at his din- 
ner, three plates of soup of different 
kinds, a pheasant, a partridge, roast mutton 
ahd garlic, two large pieces of ham, a plate of 
salad, a plate of pastry and qnother-of fruit, 
&c. &c.” » After such: a ‘dinner, itis not 
' surprising thatthe was styled Louis le Grand. 
probes of » eating : e' classic: death of 
‘ e¢ a. Dake d’'Es¢ars, who lately departed 
this life, is much n of. much ad- 
-mired¢ he’ literally died at ‘his post ‘and 
- covered with glory. He was niaitre ‘d’hotel 

fete nialeety aiid the ladies of the fanbour: 

St) Germain ideclare that he breakfaste 
with acertain august personage: on some 
celebrated german sausages, and played 80 
courageously his part, that thongh his com- 
was only indisposed afterwards, the 
d@'hotel himself; expired the next 


img.’ ye . 

* Louis x1v. (notre feu Roi) told me that 
ty en of Mees deprerees of a 
nigh , always enveloz with a 
towel. ne night, being unable to sleep, she 
Ordered music:in her chamber, and had the 
curtains drawn over her bed; but enchanted 
with some part of the performance, she 
thrust her: head through the -curtains, and’ 
screamed, Mort diahle! quils chantent bien. The 
musicians, land especially the eunuchs, were 
so terrified at her headand nose, that they 
all rati reo pt Pits FA 3 
The mal. Richlien had sometimes 







the buttons of theit waistcoats. Having oc- 
casion ohe day to s with the Chevalier 
Beuvron, captain of the guards of Monsieur, 
avery tall man, she’ began as usual; but as 
she only reached his waist, it was another 

rt Of his dress ‘that she was fast unbeutton- 
ing ; - the Captain, ‘terribly frightened, ex- 
claimed; ' Madam, ' gue she, ' voules vous? Thris'oc- 
easjoned mich laughter in the salon of 
St. Clond.” ; 

Mr. A. Mahul has published the second 
volume of his Annval Necrology. This work 
gives the memoirs of all distinguished per- 
sons’ who have died in the course of the 
year. A very extensive correspondence 
enables him to give correct and athple me- 
moirs’ of foreigners. This volume’ contains 
Napoleon and George 111. There is in general 
an honourable impartiality in ‘the notices, 
but sometimes too great tenderness of the 
faults of the dead. ©“ On doit' des égards ‘aux 
vivants,” says Voltaire, on ne doit aux morts que 
la verité. 

Julien dans les Gaules, a new Tragedie par 
M. D:: Jouy, author of Sylla, has: been re- 
ceived with unanimous approbation at the 
Théatre Francais: The same Theatre has 
also received; a long time since, a tragedy by 
M. Locien Arnaut, author: of Regultis; ‘en- 
titled, La Conjuration des Pazzi: ‘The ‘reputa- 
tion of the writers renders ‘the public impa- 
tient for the performance of these’ new 
pieces. Alas! the censute, the censure. 

M. Arnault; pére, has four tragedies re- 
ceived, ‘which the’ censors, after all their 
doctoring, adjourn, under various pretexts. 
One is entititled the Guelfs and the Gibelins, 
another'Guillaume dé Nassau, another Lycirzue, 
and a fourth’ Pertinax ou les Prétoriens. ‘Les 
Guelfes ‘et ‘les Gibelins, is a first-rate production 
and full of poetical beauties; the sentiments 
are particularly adapted to tle moment, tlie 
horrors of civil discord are strikingly depicted. 

The arrestatim df ‘one of your literary’men, 
at Calais, M. Bowring, has produced a great 
sensation; he was knewn and esteeméd' b 
many of our first literary characters. 











THE DRAMA. 

Drury Lawe’ THeatre.—On Tuesday 
night .this ‘theatre’ (though then the altera- 
tions were not quite finished,) was lighted 


of Critics composed of genuine ‘motley; 
Noblemén ; Members of: Patliament, ‘mitis- 
terial and opposition ;» Authdrs, draiatit, 
poétic, and prosaic; Artists, ‘historical and 
of lands ; Actors, tragic, comic; musical, 

ntominical ; Amateurs ; ‘Idlers, including 

wyers in cohsequence of the long vacation, 
Soldiers and Sailors in ‘consequence of the 
ag and Landowners ‘in consequence’ of 
he inutility of cultivation ;* Managers ; 
Afchitects ; Abate ; Repotiers Ladies vf 
all’kinds, married as well as single, et cetera. 
The unanimous opinion of the meeting con- 
firmed our dfigiral' report on'the' alterations 
of. thé théatre—see Literary Gusette (as every 
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over the billiard table and ca: * Miserable men come at to make m 
This wo seasdocedd totes ’ with their miseries ; we are ted toa Sports 
; get him to bed, and: cover him well ine Yanmar, with whose beagles we were out 
th clothes to prodice perspiration: | ™° Mer day, for the following Epigram :— 
réstored Ph Oa the Agricultural Distress. 

She men several anecdotes of Ma-|. /¢re’s of Sqai stagnant water,” observed a 
dame de , one of her ladies of hononr, To a Gut it rel a ; 
and great aunt to Lord JHoandley. “ 1G.) taht te ee Te 
the rest, ‘when, she he Ay i friend, “one 





talked wit 
gentlemen, she had the habit ‘of playing with 





"Tis w paradox—that 


-we are all 





up for the inspection of @ large assemblage 
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sensible person ought weekly!) so lo 
as No; 297—that hot ooh : ors ie 
been equally consulted: ia- the judicious ‘pe. 
modelling of this house.» The: Dress: Cirele 
is at onee rich and siig ; the family Boxes 
(whick'when not previonsly sabe are to 
be opened to the general audience,) allow of 
even better vision than we anticipated; the 
Pit is greatly improved by' a-tteat: and com- 
modious division of passages, something in 
the form of a Y, and’ by backs to the seat. 
rows alternately ; and, in short, all the other 
changes which we mentioned in our Nomber 
alluded to, have fully answered onr expecta- 
tions. It only remains to let us have sterli 
performances, and the success of the theatre 
cannot be problematical. From: the list of 
the company published, we -see that: no 
failure in this respect need be anticipated in 
so far as able performers in every line’ are 
concerned. If they will draw well together, 
Mr. Elliston has abundant strength for:tle 
adequate representation of our. best’ stock 
pieces, or for any novelties which the genins 
of-the day may preduce. It is, however, to 
be regretted by the public ie we refer to 
both theatres,) that the jealousies and: pre- 
tensions of leading actors so: often interfere 
to deprive it of gratifications in their com- 
bined efforts, to which, as liberal, nay munifi- 
cent in-its patronage, it has so just a eldim. 
But this is a topic which demands mach 
more discussion than we ean at: present 
afford ; -and till the press takes it-up we 
suppose we must. go on.as heretofore with 
our best performers: resembling Castor and 
Pollux,—whenever one is wp, the other must 
be down. 

On’ Wednesday the theatre was opened 
for the season with a poetical address written 
by G. Colman, The School for Scandal, and The 
Poor Soldier, The first: has been in all the 
newspapers, ahd’ is‘‘a smart‘ prologue to 
some: merry play.” The second was done 
en’ potence, Terry, Sir Peter; Dowton, Sir 
Oliver ; Cooper,-Joseph }»Elliston,‘Chetles ; 
Harley, Sir Benjamin; Gattie,~ Crabteee,; 


Mrs; West, Lady Teazle; Mrs. Glover, Can- - 


dour; and Miss Smithson, -Maria:- The 
third-introduced a Mr. Miller as Dermot; 
but his musical qualifications seem too limited 
even for the contracted size of Drury., All 
the novelties and all thé entertainments were 
hailed with great applause. ' 

On‘ Thursday, Mr. Young appeared forthe 
first time at this House, and was cheered to 
the eche. ‘His' Hamlet was the same: excel 
lent embodying of the character which has 
been so adinired et Govent Garden ; but the 

formance was nét- altogether so weil sts- 
tained: by the merit of the subordinate actors. 
Madame Vestris, in Ophelia, (a part dissimi+ 
Jar to her general line of acting) showed. the 
happy fncllity with which she can ‘adapt her 
rave talents to the serious. She sung the airs 
with great sweetness, and performed with 
feeling. ‘Perhaps the Jament, on her comvice 
tion of Hamlet's derangement, las sevet 
been more beautifully or pathetically 
nonnced. A Mr, King, from Dablinj as 
ratio, was quiet and respectable. We angut 
well of him, for he has judgment, if he pes- 
sesses powers. : 

Covent Garven THEATRE.—Miss Chester 
repeated the part of Mrs, Oukley on Wed- 
hesday with greater ease than before. Alad- 
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The Forty Thieves, and other establishe 
epee, have maintained their wonte 
‘attractions ; jut nothing of ‘any ‘conse- 
quence has’ calied A gen Miss Lacy 

Abe aed videra with greater selt- 
rein Her’ talents are ‘considerable, 
het’ face ‘and generat appearance are 
greatly against the character. 


the Haymarket eatre closed a success- 
fal campaign on uesda with a sterling 
Comedy, well acted, and X. Y.2Z. Mrs. Chat- 
bey = § benefit on Friday was, like Liston’ 8, 
per—This actress rises tapidly in 
‘ile inion. 
Pile lata Fisher is said to be among the 





acquisitions to Drury Lane ; and ‘it is|' 


added, that Mr. George Colman is writing 

a fittle’ piece expressly for lier. 

Sadler's Wells Theatre closed on Monday ; 
-and its manager, Mr. Egerton, has, we hear, 
transferred his exertions to the ‘Olympic, 
for tlie ‘Winter. © * 

“Joly, in a piece iRfoanced the other day at 
Paris, called the Tailors of Windsor, ob- 
tained great applause by imitating the prin- 
Pty London ‘tragedians in ‘Hamlet's So- 


| ONE PE SR PO SNE PEROT ERI 
VARIETIES. 

Lieut. Franklin, Dr. Richardson, and 
‘Lieut. Back, the gentlemen who conyposed 
‘the Land Expedition to the Shores of the 
Northern American Continent, have arrived 
safely at Stromness. 

Prag Cochrane, whose remarkable ex- 
peditions' have been f¥equently’ noticed | in 
the Literary Gazette, has, it is stated, closed 
his Siberian excursions’ by marrying” a 
native of tee tess —_ whom —s is now 
returning, having’ been disappointed in. the 

dhicoters of a junction | "hetreen Asia and 
thongh he has formed one himself 
ites Asia and Enrope. 

Mts: Garrick, the widow of David Garrick, 
diéd ‘on Wednesday j in her honse, Adelphi 
Terrace. 
survived i. celebrated husband forty-three 
oe birth-place is' stated to have been 
‘ , and her early life there was com- 

asa dancer under the namé of Vio- 
She was extremely beautiful, and 
in inion With Gatrick thirty years. 

‘Op the 4th, an Anrora Borealis was visible 
on the 'nerth to ie inpablienss of Paris. A 


Be vee.00 vests of apst'end bed Roche 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


tory, this almost inextiaustible and beautiful 
gerius has been’ divided into ho fewer than 
two hundred and thirty-nine species ! 

A French violin player is so remarkable , 
for his skill, that he is called, par excellence, | wit 
** The Alexander of Fiddlers! ! 

St. Paul’s Cathédratis lighted with gas. 
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LITERARY NOTICES. 

The well known Count Las Casas has an- 
nounce d his intention of publishing a work 
in ‘eight yolumes 8¥o. under the fitle of 
* Memoriet de S. Helene,” in which he professes 
to record every thing that Napoleon said and 
did at St. Helena, during the eighteen months 
that Las Casas was with him. 

Late accounts from Naples state, that the 
Travels of the late Count Camello Borgia, ‘in 
the north of Africa, particularly Tunis, which 
have been several times mentioned in early 
Numbers of the -Literary Gazette, have been 
actnally sent to the press by his widow. 

The ‘continental Almanacks for 1823 are 
already out, and even in circulation in Lon- 
don. We have on our table the very pretty 
interesting Almanagch des Damés, and the neat 
and useful Almanach de Gotha. "Phe former is 
a pleasing little miscellany for French 
readérs ; the latter is also adorned with 


'| prints, and has some peculiar and excellent 


tables. 

The Quarterly Review, forthcoming next 
week, offérs an enticing table of contents ; 
and at last, we are glad to see among the 
rest, a criticism on Lord Byron’s Cain, &c. 
We take some credit in haying stimnlated 
both our gigantic and powerful contempo- 
raries to this tardy duty. The Edinburgh 
article was, in our opinioz, one of the best 
that ever appeared even in that  panuatien ; 
and we trust the Quarterly will be equally 
distinguished. 

Contents of the Journal de Savans for September.— 
Art, 1. Baour-Lormian, the Jernsalem De- 
livered, translated into French verse ; re- 
viewed b M. Raynonard.—2. Simaee Voy- 
age en Suisse (2d Article ;) by M . Raoul 
tte.—3. Baron Massias, Rapport de la 
nature a l'homme, et del’homme ala nature; 
by M. Abel Remusat, —4, Letronne, Note sur 
deux inscriptions de la Statue de Memnon, 
et sur celle du Nilométre d’Elephantine ; 
(original, )—5. R. Lawrence, ‘Translation: of 
the Book of Enoch ; by M. Silvestre de Sacy. 
—6. Brun, Lecons idéolo iques ; ‘by M. Dat- 
hou.—7. Saint Martia, wanes sur quelques 














& storm fol} : MSS. grecs.. apportés recemment d’Egypte ; 
wnce.—A& letter trom Switzerland as- -| (original.) — sae 
ts that the tibpwing circumstance lately 
at in the Canton of it | vate agrea TABLE. 

The slecgy en learnt that several OCTOB Thermometer.|. Barometer. 
nen : Roman’ Catholic inhabitants read thé| Thursday 10] from 43 to 59 | 29-76 to 29°89] 
eW Testanient, and incensed at this, he| Friday 11| fram 37 to 56 | 30°06 to $0°05 
eetered them, ‘ om their obedience as Chris-|Saturday 12) from 42 to 60 | 29-90 to 20°64 
os to deliver their te him. * On| Sunday 13] from 48 to 60 | 29°46 to 20°36 
Sunday he- ought them all} Monday 14| from 41 to 57 | 29°80 to 29°88 
ied the hi the. Badia > which he re-|Puesday — 15) froin 30 to 62 | 20°84 to 29°58: 
a ers, and ow the Testa- Wednesda 16) Foun 92 42 to 58 | 29°36 to 29- 26 
act A, ty fire! RX vouthchiy win Sunday, since 
arvéts. — The ‘Greeks originally were ac- Min ch bes ern 10th, Jith, and 14th, 
hut one species of Parrot (or| generally ¢ > rest of the week cloud dy 

ae hich was imported from the ps o_ rain 4 Rain ‘falle fallen 1 inch and ,07 
‘mane | Of am inch. 
knew no other condi seed Ba here Tuesday, 224, at 14h 11/52” Jupiter’s 1st 8a- 
the time of ero; when. they were also — hd ih A ae ere a 
the the Island of far up Thurede ite Wee at 40’ 2:” past 8 in the 
the oe. et the ie cane oc , Jupiter's lst Satellite Sati 
eer in in Bevope and weh | the the ith, at 26° 8 re ‘orclock, iste Se 
ramones a 

obsepue # recent work os: Natural Hiss \ “Youn Apasts.. 


j ‘Tuesday the 16th, which, on Fy 








" "Poetry, Bankruptcies, §c. 


Bs Sieve nae Gazette has not seldom been netige- 
confoun' superscri orders, dee. &c. 
the Official Lendoa pane wy Thus the Editor of 


he latter has been desired to Yorward his valuable ant 

cotertaiain paper ‘regularly to Se-and.so ; while we 
have been directed to insert’ Commissions of Juvacy 

and Bankruptcy, the Dissolutions of C 

Compositions with Creditors, Dividends, Super- 

sedeases, and Certificat These 

with a plrase in a Correspondent’s Letter of last week, 

have led us-to look at our pages with a new ey 

the record of Literary Adventure and too often. of Boe. 

tical Renprnetdes: We specify Poetry, because it 

seems to be the most general trade now. catried on.— 








Some will heroic verse compose 
On maggots squeezed from oe their nose; 


A brewer's dray cannot 
But stands tied up in’ "Elegy | Butler, altered.) 
It is our misfortune not only;to be made acquainted 
with almost every public effort in this line, but we 
verily believerthere is hardly a private dealer im the 
kingdom who has not tried toget us to take some of his 
or her wates. If we decline baying, we are pressed to- 


‘| accept > if we resist the obligation of presents, we are 


cajoled, beseeched, ‘plagued, reaso with, or de- 
nounced for our whyand wherefore. If we say blun poy; 
** we'll none on’t,” we are rade ;-if we unhappily 
a compliment to soften refusal, cneretis® at instance 
will cost us sundry pro yay eel pane 
able, and at least sixteen fore ayo 
allow us to make w charsebiaap weed i hie @ thin 
we always do without leave;) to su: 
of the original matter; to avgment ity’ ewbio’ would 
make it better, to curtail it, which wonld mot make it 
worse; if verse, to turn it into proseyes the French 
be ante re have done Don Jnan ; or if prose, ‘to turm it 
the semblance with & 
quantity of ‘the same'mate 
authors. Then ail the youthful writersof both sexes 
know’ that we are anxious’ to.encourage rising genias 
(some of ’em spell it yom) @ evo | it is ineredible the 
multitude of cradi: sent to as if, 
because we love roasted chickens we sh ‘be in- 
doves nay pressed, to eat half- hatched eggs; whieh we 
letest. 

Urged by a consideration of these and other things 
too tedious to mention, we have resolved to adopt the 
example’ of our worthy namesake and contemporary, 
and to allot a of our im onto the business of 
the week, Thus we begin it 


Saturday's Gazette. 


Home Department.—Keeeiyed T. B, re 
the alfennd tiles on Pancras Church, “ceo 
” Life does not exactly suit our 


nership Dissolved—with: R. B. 
rym —calmnéss and tarmless, lovely and 


Bankrupts.—Johannes, Dealer in Somets to porited 
Clif ; Ditto: to the yap Henge reuse 

by this time be made a the Sonaets =} 
Ditto, on Ethelinda, ditto. 


Certificates.—That Fidele scritbles ; thet 
we Ad gee time to read. dy less ‘t momo tht 
effusions; awd that Mrs. J had Dil natse fer chil- 
dren, if- she has any, than write Odes. on Tommy's 
Birth-day. 


“ Memorandum.—W: {ee Lords of the Literary Ga- 
zette) were so with an inflax of Sonnets on 


vee the 
‘serenely. 


pe hb eee 


to,o 
mical Coadjutor, we find to be Soca ofa Ney Ney 
Moon, that we directed one of the least perteaeres 
number to shew ns impromptu if such’ 
were really so difficult as to deserve cur Ya 
the public regard. He instanter prodyced tl. 
lowihg— 
SONNET—SOMETHING new! 
A “Sonnet something new,” ‘it.cannot be, 
These fourteen-line short things I long} have read ; 
And sone, mit a could never see 


Tenea ie i fees cht. d.. Ah, few e 
or is me 

Who through a - cht oF word could not be. 
Is’t then 9 ssible a a 
To forge e his head, 

A poyeltyy equipt fr viele tos 
Afar hi Et. LTE 
LX . na 
Done pray & sindgaibon or pain, 
Thia:Sonnet shall to en remain 
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